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Young People to Read, for 1838; containing Re- 
markable Appearances in Nature, Signal Preserva- 
tions, and such Incidents as are Particularly Fitted to 
Arrest the Youthful mind. By the Editor of the 
latter volumes of the Excitement. 

Any who wish to continue their Series of '* The 
Excitement," as compiled by the Editor of the latter 
volumes of that Work, will be so good as enquire at their 
respective booksellers for " THE NEW EXCITE- 
MENT. "—iVcface. 

" This volume is, oat of all sight, the best of the 
series that has yet appeared. There is not a dull page 
in it from beginning to end."— Edinburgh Advertiser, 

** This well-selected and orderly compilation will be 
a great favourite with the young, and is calculated to 
nurse the spirit of adventure, and excite the desire for 
reading and general knowledge." — Scotti^ Pilot* 

" This work is fully equal in variety and interest to 
the best of its predecessors." — Scotsman, 

** The present volume is indeed more carefully se- 
lected, and possesses more novelty, variety, and power 
of excitement, than any former one which we recollect ; 
it will be a welcome as it is a useful gift to many a juve- 
nile circle; its value is solid and enduring." Ta%t*8 

Magazine, 

" The volume is exceedingly well calculated to effect 
the object of its publication, namely, to induce young 
people to read."~.Ca/edontan Mercury, 

** This volume is of a most exciting character. If it 
do not induce young people to read, we scarcely know 
what will." — Metropolitan Magazine, 
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<* This ivork deserves, and maybe promised, the same 
success as in former years."— ^*A«u8um. 

** We strongly recommend the readers of the former 
volames early to possess themselves of the present." — 
Eclectic Review. 

** This is really a very entertaining volume ; some of 
the extracts indeed possess a thrilling interest, and com- 
bine all the charms of fiction ^ith all the sobriety of 
truth." — Christian Instructor. 

" An interesting and instructive compilation, well 
adapted to benefit the youthful mind." — Wesleyan MethO' 
dist Magazine* 

" We can assure our readers that all that was valuable 
in the Old Excitement is retained in the New, and we 
cordially recommend the volume before us, as we have 
done its predecessors, to all who are anxious to induce 
young people to read." — Scottish Congregational Maga^ 
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THE NEW EXCITEMENT, for 1839 ; by the Editor 
of " The New Excitement" for 1838, and of «« The 
Excitement" for the preceding years. 

« Equally attractive and interesting with those selec- 
tions that have gained so favourable a character for the 
* Excitement.' We would remind our readers that the 
■ New Excitement' is in fact the original Excitement, if 
the Editor and Compiler, and not the mere publisher, 

is to be regarded as the true Author of the work." 

Tali's Magaaine, 

** The volume for the present year fully maintains, in 
all respects, the reputation of its predecessors. A*work 
eminently calculated to answer the end designed by its 
Publishers." — Scotsman. 

** The narratives contained in it are full of interest, 
admirably calculated to attract the young." — United 
Secession Magazine. 

** The volume before us betrays no falling off, but 
rather an increase of interest." — Scottish Congregational 
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" We have spoken with applause of the preceding 
volumes of this series; and, on looking into the present, 
we see no cause to alter or abate our good opinion. The 
stories are as diversified, as well selected, as entertain- 
ing, and as free from objectionable matter as the most 
fastidious reader could wish." — Edinburgh Advertiser. 

** The present volume will be found one of the most 
agreeable companions that can be introduced into the 
family circle. We warmly recommend it to the guar- 
dians and teachers of youth." — Eclectic* 

*< Ants and elephants, lions and oysters, bears, sharks, 
and serpents, have assisted actively or passively, in the 
getting up of this volume. A series of tales which will 
not fail to excite and gratify the curiosity of any school* 
boy into whose hands they come." — Baptist Mixgazine, 

" Good ! very good ! and likely to answer the end 
proposed." — Metropolitan Magazine, 
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TE ST AMENT. By William Innes, Minister of Elder 
Street Chapel. 

" This volume is of an excellent practical tendency." 
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" It is much calculated to be of use in guiding to the 
oi)ly sound principles upon which the amelioration of 
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are engaged in the military service, or are interested iq 
the welfare of those who are so." — Eclectic Review. 
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PREFACE. 



Wk now present our readers with the third Tolume 
jofthe " New Excitement/' being the eleventh 
of the series, which, (as many of our friends are 
aware) bore the name of " The Excitement'' for 
ihe first eight years of its existence. We had 
some hesitation in adopting a change in the name 
of our Annual for 1838, and was glad to find 
upon trial, that its sale more than answered our 
expectations. We ventured another change in 
the price of the volume for 1839., which appears 
to have been deemed an improvement, if it is al- 
lowable to draw such an inference from the in- 
creased sale of the work. Any who wish to 
continue their series of the " Excitement'* for 
1838, 1839, and 1840, as compiled by the 
Editor of the latter volumes of that Work, will 
be so good as inquire at their respective book- 
sellers, for the " New Excitement,'' which 
the Editor hopes, will not be found less deserving 
of public approval than the volumes of the " Ex- 
citement'* that have appeared from time to time. 
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X PRBPACB. 

It is, perhaps, unnecessary here to repeat the 
circumstances which first sugg^ested the publica- 
tion of the ** Excitement,' ' and which were men- 
tioned in the Preface by which the first four 
volumes were introduced. Suffice it here to say» 
that the design of this work is to furnish innocent 
and amusing reading for young people, by pre* 
senting to their attention accounts of striking 
appearances in nature— of signal preservations 
experienced by individuals — and other such nar- 
ratives as tend to make the reader imagine him- 
self identified with the parties concerned, and to 
enter with deep interest into their various feelings^ 
whether as actors or sufferers. 

Such communications, we know, are read and 
listened to, by young persons especially, with the 
greatest attention ; and while they furnish inno- 
cent entertainment or information to those who 
already possess a taste for reading, we have reason 
to believe that, in some cases at least, the former 
volumes of this work have had the happy effect 
of rousing the slothful mind, and creating this 
taste where formerly it did not exist 

The articles introduced in the following pages 
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PREFACE. XI 

will be found (as in the former volumes) very 
miscellaneous ; but all of them seem calculated to 
attain the object of the publication, as now stated. 
No attempt has been made to arrange them, as, 
if the book is read continuously, it seems more 
agreeable to meet with a variety, than to have 
articles of a similar nature grouped together ; and 
if any particular article is to be selected, a refer- 
ence to the contents will at once show where it is 
to be found. 

It has been hinted that it might be well to 
mingle more of pious sentiment with the details 
presented in the ^* Excitement." While no one 
who thinks properly on the subject of religion can 
doubt the value and importance of such a kind of 
reading for youth, it does not appear to us essen- 
tial that every work put into the hands of the 
young should necessarily contain something of a 
religious nature, and while we sedulously guard 
against aught that can in any degree have an in- 
jurious tendency upon the youthful mind, we con- 
ceive an important point gained, if our volumes 
accomplish the object designed, that of cultivating 
a taste for general reading. On the whole, we 
feel satisfied that, to a reflective mind, the inci- 
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XU PREFACE. 

dents and descriptions contained in these volumes 
are eminently fitted to raise the thoughts to the 
Almighty Author of the universe, as his opera- 
tions are exhibited in the book of Providence and 
in that of Nature. 

In a former volume we expressed our thanks 
to those gentlemen who had kindly favoured us 
with some original articles ; and we would here 
repeat a request then made, that if any who may 
cast their eyes over these pages have any singular 
preservation to communicate, or have in the course 
of their reading met with a description of some 
such remarkable appearance in nature as may 
suit this work, the Editor will feel himself much 
obliged by the transmission of any notices of this 
description to the Publishers. In this way our 
contributors may have the satisfaction of furnish* 
ing interesting information, or at least, innocent 
amusement, to a numerous class of the rising 
generation, into whose hands such communica- 
tions are likely to fall. 



Edinburgh, October 1839 
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Wb have not for some time read a more spirit-stirrio^ 
book than " Wild Scenes in the Forest and Prairie» 
by C. F. Hoffman, Esq." His friend, John Cheney, 
appears to have been a most original character, noTcr 
more at home than when encountering such foes of 
mankind as bears, wolves, kc. as the reader will 
diseover before proceeding ?ery far. 

ENCOUNTEB WITH ▲ WOLF. 

It was in winter ; the snows were some four or 
five feet deep upon a level, and the hunter, upon 
whom a change of seasons seems to produce but 
little effect) could only pursue his game upon 
snow-shoes ; an ingenious contrivance for walk- 
ing upon the surface, which, though so much 
used in our northern counties, is still only manu- 
factured in perfection by the fndians ; who drive 
quite a trade in them along the. Canada border. 
Wandering far from the settlements, and making 
his bed at nightfall in a deep snow-bank, Cheney 
rose one morning to examine his traps, near 

B 
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14 ENCOUNTER WITH A WOLF. 

which he will sometimes lie encamped for weeks 
in complete solitude ; when, hovering round one 
of them, he discovered a famished wolf, who, un- 
appalled by the presence of the hunter, retired 
only a few steps, and then, turning round, stood 
watching his movements. 

" I ought, by rights," qnoth John, •* to have 
waited for my dogs, who could not be far off, bat 
the creeture looked so sarcy, standing there^ 
that though I had not a bullet to spare, 1 could'nt 
help letting into him with my rifle." He missed 
his aim ; the animal giving a spring as he was 
in the act of firing, and then turning instantly 
upon him before he could reload his piece. So 
effective was the unexpected attack of the wolf, 
that his fore-paws was upon Cheney's snow- 
shoes before be could rally for the fight. The 
forester became entangled in the deep drift, and 
sank upon bis back, keeping the wolf only at bay 
by striking at him with his clubbed rifle. The 
stock was broken to pieces in a few moments, 
and it would have fared ill with the stark woods- 
man, if the wolf, instead of making at his enemy's 
throat when he had him thus at disadvantage, 
had not, with blind fury, seized the barrel of the 
gun in his jaws. Still the fight was unequal, as 
John, half buried in the snow, could make use 
of but one of his hands. He shouted to his 
dogs ; but one of them only, a youn^ untrained 
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ENCOUNTBR WITU ▲ WOLF. 15 

bound, made his appearance ; emeEgiog fiom a 
thicket he caught sight of his master lytlig 
apparently at the mercy of the ravenoas beasti 
uttered a yell of fear, and fled howling to the 
woods again. " Had I had one shot left," said 
Cheney, " I would haye given it to that dog, 
instead of despatching the wolf with it." In the 
exasperation of the moment, John might have 
extended his contempt |o the whole canine race, 
if a stancher friend had not opportunely inter, 
posed to vindicate their character for courage and 
fidelity. 

All this had passed in a moment ; the wolf 
was still grinding the iron gun-barrel in his 
teeth : be had even once wrenched it from the hand 
of the hunter, when, dashiog like a thunderbolt 
between the combatants, the other hound sprang 
over his master*s body, and seized the wolf by 
the throat. ** There was no let go about that 
dog when he once took hold. If the barrel had 
been red hot, the wolf could*nt have dropped it 
quicker ; and it would have done you good, I tell 
ye, to see that old dog drag the creeture^s head 
down in the snow, while I, just at my leisure, drove 
the iron into his skull. One good fair blow, 
though, with a heavy rifle barrel, on the back of 
the head, finished him. The fellow gave a kind 
o' quiver, stretched out his hind legs, and then 
he was done for. 1 had the rifle stocked after- 
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16 WITHIKG A BEfill. 

V^aids, but she would niever sboot straight aftei' 
that fight ; 80 I got me this pistol, which being 
light and handy, enables me more conyeniently 
to carry an axe upon my long tramps, and make 
myself more comfortable in the woods." 

Many a deer has John since killed with that 
pistol. It is curious to see him draw it from the 
left pocket of his grey shooting-jacket, and bring 
down a partridge. I .have myself witnessed 
several of his successful shots with this unpretend- 
ing shooting-iron, and once saw him knock the 
feathers from a wild duck, at eighty or a hundred 
yards » 

WITHING A BEER. 

Taking an early breakfast, my friend and I, 
accompanied by John Cheney, another forester 
of the name of Linos Catlin, and our hospitable 
host, separated at the inlet of Lake Sandford, to 
take our different stations. Cheney, with three 
hounds, was to rouse the deer from his lair upon 
an adjacent mountain ; Catlin was to take post 
in his skiff, behind one of the islets of the lake ; 
and the rest of us were to watch in the canoe, 
under the shelter of a bold promontory, opposite 
which the deer was expected to take the water. 

Before entering his boat, Catlin, who appeared 
to be one of those quiet fellows, who say little and 
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WITUING A DESa. 17 

do much, having no gun with him, proceeded to 
cat down a iHrchea sapiingy and strip it of all 
its hrancbes except two, the elastic wood of which 
he twisted together, so as to form a large noose 
upon the end of the pole* As he was laying thia 
weapon in the stem of his skiff, and preparing 
to push off, his preparations did not seem to meet 
the approbation of his friend Cheney, 

<< What, Linus ?" you are not a-going to 
withe the deer ?'' 

'< And why not ?' answered Catlin, taking 
his seat, and placing the oars in the rowlocks. 

** Because I never see any good in withes ; a 
man that can't tail a deer, oughtn't to hunt 
him." 

** Why, John, you could^nt hold a fat buck by 
his tail long enough to cut his throat with your 
hunting knife." 

<< Can't I ? rd like to see the time ! WeU» 
if 1 know'd I could never tail another, as I have 
thousands, the cretur might go afore I'd be tlie 
man to drown him with a withe L" 

The quiet Linus only replied by pushing off 
into the current and dropping down the stream, 
and we immediatdy followed* while Cheney, 
whistling to his dogs, plunged into the forest and 
disappeared. The boats kept near each other 
for some time, and we landed together upon a 
sunny point to deposit a basket of bread and 
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vegetables, an iron pot, and some other culinary 
apparatus which we had brought with us, under 
the confident promise of John, that we should 
'surely have a venison dinner in the woods that 
day, if he had to drive a dozen deer before we 
could kill one. Our craft being lightened of her 
lading, Catlin pulled for the islet, which was yet 
a mile down the lake, and we, after watching 
his oars flashing in the sunshine for a few mo- 
ments, embarked anew and paddled round a 
head-land ; when running the canoe under the 
trees, whose morning shadows still hung over the 
lake, we stretched ourselves upon the grass, lis- 
tening and looking with the most eager attention 
for the first intimation of approaching sport. 

There was a slight ripple upon the lake, which 
was not favourable to our seeing the deer, should 
he take the water at any great distance from us, 
and the incessant call of the jay, with the ever- 
changing cry of the loon, created so many noises 
in the wopds, generally so still, that the opening 
of the hounds might have escaped us unheard. 
These early sounds, however, soon ceased as the 
sun came marching up above the mountain tops, 
and spread the silver waves from the centre of 
the lake far and wide, into all its sheltered bays, 
and wood embowered friths. The faint ripple of 
the waters upon the rocky shore was the only 
murmur left. 
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WITHING A DEER. 19 

My companions were conversing in a subdued 
voice, and I was lying a little apart from them, 
revelling in the singular beauty of the scene, and 
trying to fix in my memory the peculiar outline 
of a ridge of mountains opposite, when I heard 
the faint crashing of a bough upon the other side 
of the lake, and running my eye along the water, 
discovered a noble buck, with fine antlers swim- 
ming beneath the bank. My comrades caught 
sight of him a moment afterwards^ and we all 
waited with eager anxiety to see him put out far 
enough for us to row round him, and cut him 
off from the shore. But the buck had evidently 
no idea of making a traverse of the lake at this 
time. He was far in advance of the hounds, and 
had taken the water at this place, not from being 
hotly pursued, but only to throw them off the 
scent, and then double on his own 1 rack . He, there- 
fore, kept swimming along the shore, close under 
the steep bank, looking up at it every now and 
then, as if in search of a ** runway," whicli 
would carry him back again into the depths of 
the forest. This runway was in a little cove 
immediately opposite to us, and though it was 
almost impossible now to cut him off from reach- 
ing it, yet the moment we saw what was his object, 
we determined to make the effort. 

The position of each in the canoe had of course 
been previously arranged ; we accordingly crept 
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20 WXTHING A DEEB. 

ioto our seats, and pushed out into the lake, 
without making a sound that could attract the 
attention of the deer. The little islet of Inch- 
Hamish lay hut a few yards out of our course, 
and we slid along as quietly as possible until we 
could get under cover of this, and then gave way 
with all our strength. The lean craft glanced 
like an arrow through the rippling waters. We 
were all three familiar with the use of the oar or 
paddle, and the buck would have had no chance 
of escape from that canoe had we been a hundred 
yards nearer. Our hopes were high in the brief 
moments that islet shut him from view, but he 
had just reached the shore when we shot from its 
cover. We now threw up our paddles in despair^ 
and paused to take a fair view of him as he 
escaped from the lake. It was beautiful to see 
him lift his arching neck from the water when he 
first touched the bottom, and his whole form was 
brought to view while he made a few steps through 
the shallow waves, as leisurely as if no pursuers 
were near. Throwing his antlers, then, upon 
bis shoulders to clear the boughs above him, he 
bounded over a fallen tree near the margin, and 
disappeared in the forest. 

Looking now to the point where he had entered 
the lake, we saw one of the hounds standing out 
on a rock, with nose uplifted to catch the vanished 
scent of his quarry. The dog saw us pulling fur 
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the runway ; ^nd, dashing into the lake, swam 
for the point to which we were steering, and 
reached it jast as our boat grated upon the beach. 
A moment sufficed to put him again upon the 
scent. He opened with a joyous yell — his mouth- 
ing soon became deeper, and more distant — it 
neared again — and the two other hounds, who, 
while following some other trail, had now, for the 
first time, struck his, joined in the chorus. The 
echoes in the upper part of the lakes are the finest 
that I ever heard ; and as the morning breeze 
had now lulled, ihey were all awakened by this 
wild music. The deer was evidently making for 
the inlet ; and, indeed, before we could pull out 
far enough to comitiand a view of the point where 
be would probably cross, he had made the traverse, 
and we only caught a glimpse of the dogs thrash- 
ing through the wild grass upon a tongue of 
land upon the opposite side of the inlet. 

** You may give up that buck,'* said our host ; 
** he has gone over to Lake Henderson, and the 
best thing we can do is to start another." 

Almost as he spoke, a clear whoop rang through 
the forest, and soon after we saw John Cheney 
waving us to the shore we had just left. 

"Tormented lightning! what are ye doing 
Ihere when the deer is going down the lake ?*' 

" Down ! why he has just crossed at the upper 
end, and gone over to Lake Henderson." 
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" I tell you be basnet. No deer will go tbere 
when the water*8 so high that he would be entan- 
gled in the bushes before be could swim beyond 
his depth. I know the nature of the cretur ; and 
that deer has gone round to the lower end of the 
lake, to cross back to the mountain, where I 
started him." 

With these words Cheney waded into the water 
without waiting for us to approach nearer the 
shore, jumped into the canoe, seized a paddle, 
and away we sped again over the waves. The 
event proved that he was right. The buck after 
crossmg at the inlet, made a circuit of several 
miles, and before we could pull half way down 
the lake, took the water at a runway opposite 
to the islet, behind which Catlin was watching in 
his skiff. 

Cool and experienced in the sport, this hunter 
never broke his cover until the deer got fairly 
out into the lake, when he launched out and 
turned him so quickly, that the buck made for 
the island which his pursuer had just left. Linus, 
however, was too quick for him, and threw his 
withe over the deer's antlers before he could 
touch the bottom with his feet. But the buck 
was a fellow of great weight and vigour, and 
feeling himself thus entangled, he made a lateral 
spring into deeper water, which dragged the 
hunter out of the boat in an instant. Linus for- 
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tunately seized one of the oars, which, beio^ 
rigged with swivels instead of rowlocks, still kept 
him connected with the skiff. But his situation 
was a very precarious one ; the buck becom« 
ing the assailant, struck at him with his forefeet, 
and got him again fairly under water. He rose 
this time, however, with the oar between himself 
and his antagonist, and while clutching the gun- 
wale of the boat with one hand, seized the withe 
which had escaped from his gtasp, in the same 
moment that the buck made a pass at him with 
his horns, which ripped up the bosom of his shirt, 
and was within an inch of goring him to death. 
But before the desperate animal could repeat the 
thrust, the hunter had gained the skiff, now half- 
full of water, and seizing the first misdle that 
came to hand, he dealt the buck a blow upon the 
head, which, followed up by a slash from his 
hunting knife, put an end to the encounter. 

The conflict was over before we could reach 
the combatants ; but the carcass was still warm 
when we relieved the leaky boat of Catlin, by 
lifting the buck into our canoe ; and his eye 
was so bright, his skin so smooth and glossy, 
and his Umbs, not yet stiffened in death, folded 
so easily beneath him, that it was difficult to im- 
agine life had departed. 

When we landed at the spot before selected, 
it required the united strength of the whole party 
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to lift the buck up the steep bank, and suspend 
him upon the timbers, which Cheney prepared, 
secundum artem^ for scienti6c butchery. The 
eloquent Bucklaw, by whose learned discourse 
upon this branch of" the gentle science of venerie,'* 
the reader has been enlightened when reading 
Scott's " Bride of Lammermoor," could not have 
been a more thorough practitioner of the art than 
John* Cheney. A group worthy of Inman*s 
pencil was collected round the roaring fire, by 
which the dripping Catlin was drying himself ; 
while Cheney, with the fat buck before him, and 
the dogs licking the blood at his feet, as ever 
and anon he paused in his operation, and turned 
round to us, to point out some graceful line of 
fat with his hunting knife, would have formed 
the prominent features of the picture. 

The potatoes, in the 'meantime, were roasted 
whole, or sliced up with various savoury matters^ 
which were put into the kettle to boil ; and 
though we had omitted to bring tumblers with 
us, Cheney's axe hollowed out and fashioned 
some most ingenious drinking«-cups, which were 
ready by the time divers choice morsels of 
venison had been grilled upon the coals. Ther^ 
were a few drops at the bottom of an old flask 
of cognac for each of us ; we had Mackinaw 
blankets, stretched upon balsam branches, to re- 
cline upon ; there was no call of duty or business 
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to remind us of the lapse of hours ; and stories 
and anecdotes of former huntings in these moun-> 
tains, with practical discussions as to what part 
of a deer afforded the most savoury venison, pro- 
longed the repast till sunset. 

tHB USE OF A HOUSE. 

We were on a fishing excursion one day on 
a lake near M'Intyre; and after storing our 
canoe with a good supply of brook and lake 
trout, we weighed anchor, and pulled for a ro*- 
mantic promontory, commanding a delicious 
prospect, where we lay under the trees for hours, 
enjoying our pic-nic, and listening to hunters' 
stories. The air being cool and bracing, did not 
make the fire by which we cooked our dinner 
unacceptable* Our cloaks were stretched be- 
neath a clump of cedars, and, after taking a 
plunge into the lake, which I was glad to make 
as brief as possible, I laid by the fire, watching 
the blue smoke curl up among the trees, or 
listening to my feUow-traveller, as he discoursed 
curiously with John about his cooking, or plied 
him ftom time to time with questions, that elicited 
some anecdotes of wild wood sports, of which my 
quiet friend has been no feeble practiser himself. 

" Well,'' said Cheney, after he had cooked the 
trout to a turn, and placed a plump, red, juicy 

c 
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fellow, with a jplean cedar chip before each of us» 
with an accompaniment of roast potatoes, and 
capital wheaten bread ; " now asn't this better 
than taking your dinner sliut up in a close 
room ?" 

** Certainly, John," said I, " a man ought 
never to go into a house except he is ill, and 
wishes to use it for an hospital." 

** Well, now, I don^t know whether you are in 
aimest in saying that, but that's jist my way of 
thinking. Twice I have given up hunting, and 
taking to a farm : but I always get sick after 
living long in housen. I don*t sleep well in 
them ; and sometimes when I go to see my 
friends, not wishing to seem particular-like, I 
jist let them go quietly to bed, and then slip out of 
a window with my blanket, and get a good nap 
under a tree in the open air. A man wants 
nothing but a tree above him to keep off the dew, 
and make him feel kind of homelike, and then 
he can enjoy a real sleep." 

In Tanner's narrative, that singular character 
makes nearly the same remarks, when speaking 
of the usages which annoyed him while tr3riDg 
to abandon the habits of a hee hunter, and con- 
form to the customs of civilized life. 

** But are you never disturbed by any wild 
animal, when sleeping thus without fire or a 
camp ?'♦ one of us asked. 
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" Well, I remember once being wakened 
by a creetur. The dumb thing was standing 
right over me, looking into my face. It was 
so dark, that neither of us, 1 suppose, could 
see what the other was : but he was more 
frightened than I was, for when I raised myself 
a little, he ran off so fast that I could*nt make 
out what he was ; and seeing it was so dark, 
that to follow him would be of no account, I laid 
down again, and slept till morning, without his 
disturbing me again." 

** Suppose it had been a bear ?'' 

" Well, a bear isn't exactly the varmint to 
buckle with so off-hand ; though lying on your 
back is about as good a way as any to receive 
him, if your knife be long and sharp ; but afore 
now, I've treed a bear at nightfall, and sitting by 
the root of the tree until he should come down, 
have fallen asleep, from being too tired to keep 
good watch, and let the fellow escape before 
morning, but if I had such luck as to have a 
good fat bear come to me in that way, I would 
never let him go as that man did down at Ti." 

I asked the story of this unworthy follower 
of the chase at 7i, into which familiar mono- 
syllable, Cheney abbreviated the celebrated name 
of Ticonderoga, and give it here to the reader as 
nearly as possible in worthy John's own words. 
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A BEAR STORY. 



" 1 don't want to say any thing against any 
man, but some people, till they get lost in them, 
seem to think a knowledge of the woods a mighty 
small matter ; but this is neither here nor there 
though, but its a fact that, however big they may 
, talk at home, folks that am*t used to the woods, 
sometimes get mightily flurried when they meet 
with these wild animals. There now's a man in 
the next town, who went out after moose, and 
when he heard one trotting along the same trail 
he was travelling, squatted behind a stump to 
shoot him ; but the fellow having never seen a 
moose, had no idea of the sort of game he was 
after ; and when a great bull, six years old, big- 
ger than a horse, with horns that looked for all 
creation as if they never could pass between the 
trees of these woods, came crashing the branches 
with his broad hoofe, the mankinder shrunk be- 
hind a log, and says he to the moose, ** If you'll 
only let me alone, V\\ let you alone !*' Now, the 
fellow in Ti only knew about bears, as he had 
heard us trappers speak of them, as carrying a 
half a dozen balls in iheir bodies, and sometimes 
killing our dogs for us when we go to take them 
out of our traps, after being held there by the 
paw, starving, you don't know how many days. 
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Welly this man was on a lake watching in his 
boat for deer, when hearing a plunge and a splash, 
he palls round an island, and finds a great she 
bear swimming straight across the lake. Being 
a good fellow with his oars, he pulls at once to 
cut off the bear from the opposite shore, which 
made the creetur change her course and try and 
swim round the boat. The man, however, again 
turned faef, and the bear once more altered her 
course, but still kept for the same shore to which 
she had been steering. Gathering spunk now, 
the man, in turning the third time, rowed nearer 
to the beast, expecting in this way to drive her 
back a little, so as to keep the b^r out in the 
middle of the lake until some one could come to 
help him. But when the stam of the boat, in 
swinging round, came near the bear, she put her 
paws upon it, and raised herself right into the boat, 
and there she sat on end looking the man in the 
face just as quiet, now, as a bear could look. 
Well, the man if he hi'd only know'd where to 
hit a bear, might have brought . one of his oars 
down on the back of her skull, just as easy as 
say so ; and tough ash is better than a rifle ball 
with these varmint. But he did'nt like that kind 
o' quiet look the creetur gave him ; and there they 
sat, the bear looking at the man, and the man 
looking at the bear. At last when he got over 
his fright a little, he began to move his oars 
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slowly, in order to creep towards the shore from 
which the bear had started ; bat the creetur woukla^t 
allow this ; she moved from her seat a little to* 
ward the man, and showed her teeth in a way 
he did*nt like ; but as soon as the man turned 
the boat, the bear took her old place again, and 
sat there jast as contented as you please ; so the 
man pulled for the shore to which the bear had 
been swimming, watching the bear's face all the 
while. And would you believe it, now, that bear 
made him back his boat in toward a rock, upon 
which the creetur stepped from the stam, and 
turning round gave the man a growl for his pains 
afore she walked off into the woods. Tormented 
lightning ! to be treated so by a bear ! Why, I 
would have died upon the spot before that bear 
should have left the boat without our trying which 
was the best of us ?'' 
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If we are to regard the extenuTe tale of a book as a 
proof of its merit, we have occasion to know, that 
Mr. George Stephens has the best reason to be satis- 
fied with his success as an author. This gentleman 
is an American by ^irth ; his manner of treating 
the subjects that come under his observation, in his 
<* Incidents of Travel in Egypt, Arabia Petrsea, and 
the Holy Land," will, we doubt not, be highly accept- 
able to the reader. 

INTERIOR OP A PYRAMID. 

Retracing my steps, I continued along the 
edge of the mountain, which every where showed 
the marks of having been once lined with pyra- 
mids and tombs. I was seeking for one of the 
most curious and interesting objects that exist in 
Egypt — not so interesting in itself, as illustrating 
the character of the ancient inhabitants, and their 
superstitions — I mean the burial place of the 
sacred birds. Before we reached it, my Arab 
guide pointed to a pyramid on the let), saying 
that it contained a remarkable chamber, so high 
that a stone hurled with a man's utmost strength 
could not reach the top. As this pyramid was 
not mentioned in my guide book, and I had no 
hope, in a country so trodden as Egypt now is, 
to become a discoverer of new wonders, I at 
first paid no attention to him ; but he continued 
urging me to visit the lofty chamber ; and at 
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last, telling him that if I did not find it as be 
said, I would not gave him a para of bucksheesh,* 
I consented. There was no door to the pyramid ; 
but, about a hundred feet from its base, on the 
north side, was a square excavation or shaft 
about forty feet deep, at the end of which was a 
little hole not more than large enough to ad- 
mit a man*s arm. The Arab scooped out the 
sand, and with his hands and feet worked his 
meagre body through^ and I followed on my 
back, feet foremost. Though not particularly 
bulky, 1 wanted more room than the Arab, and 
my shoulders stuck fast. I was trying to work 
out again, when he grasped me by the heels, and 
began pulling me in with all his might ; but 
luckily, I had play for my legs, and drawing 
them up, I gave him a kick with my heavy boots, 
that kept him from taking hold again until I had 
time to scramble out. 

While Paul and the Arab were enlarging the 
hole below, the top of the pit was darkened, and, 
looking up, I saw two young Englishmen with 
whom I had dined a few days before, while com- 
ing down the river with Mr. S— and his lady. 
They had seen my boat, and come to join me, 
and I was very glad to see them ; for though I 
had no actual apprehension of the thing, yet it 

* Money. 
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occurred to nie that it would be very easy for 
my Arab friends to roll a stone against the hole, 
and shut me in for ever. It would have been 
something to be buried in a pyramid, to be sure, 
but even the belief that it was the tomb of a king 
would hardly compensate for the inconvenience 
of being buried alive. We left their servant, a 
strapping Greek, at the door, and the Arab having 
enlarged the hole, we went to work systematically, 
laid ourselves upon our backs, and, being pre- 
pared before hand, were dragged in by the heels. 
The narrow part of the hole was not more than 
half the length of the body, and once past this, 
there was more room to move about, than in any 
other of the pyramids ; we could walk without 
stooping. Descending some hundred feet through 
an inclined passage excavated in the rock, with 
doors opening from it at regular intervals, we 
came to the large chamber of which the Arab 
had spoken. As in all the pyramids and tombs, 
the interior was in perfect darkness, and the 
feeble light of our torches gave us but an imper- 
fect view of the apartment. The Arab immedi- 
ately commenced his experiment with the stone ; 
we could hear the whizzing as ti cut through the 
empty space, and, after what seemed a very long 
lime, the sound of its fall upon the rocky floor. 
At some distance up, we could distinguish a door, 
and sending one of the Arabs up to it, by the 

Digitized by Google 



34 INTERIOR OF A PYRAMID. 

flaring light of his torch, held as high as he could 
reach, we thought, but we were not certain, that 
we could make out the ceiling. 

From hence it was but a short distance to the 
catacombs of birds ; a small opening in the side 
of a rock leads to an excavated chamber^ in the 
centre of which is a square pit or well. De- 
scending the pit by bracing our arms, and put- 
ting our toes in little boles in the side, we reached 
the bottom, where, crawling on our hands and 
knees, we were amoiig the mummies of the 
sacred ibis, the embalmed deities of the Egyp- 
tians. The extent of these catacombs is unknown, 
but they are supposed to occupy an area of many 
miles. The birds are preserved in stone jars, 
piled one upon another, as closely as they can be 
stowed. By the light of our torches, sometimes 
almost flat upon our faces, we groped and 
crawled along the passages, lined on each side 
with rows of jars, until we found ourselves again 
and again stopped by an impenetrable phalanx 
of the little mummies, or rather of the jars con- 
taining them. Once we reached a small open 
space, where we had room to turn ourselves, and 
knocking together two of the vessels, the offended 
dehies within sent forth volumes of dust which 
almost sufibcated us. The bird was still entire, 
in form and lineament perfect as the mummied 
man, and like him, too, wanting merely the breath 
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of life. The Arabs brought out with tbeni) 
several jars, which we broke afldexamioed above 
ground, more at our ease. With the pyramids 
towering around us, it was almost impossible (o 
believe, that the men who had raised such mighty 
structures, bad fallen down and worshipped the 
puny birds, whose skeletons we were now dash- 
ing at our feet. 

CONVENT OP MOUNT SINAI. 

The convent was a very large building, and 
the high stone walls surrounding it, with turrets 
at the corners, gave it the appearance of a lor* 
tress. Exposed as they are to occasional attacks 
by the Bedouins, the holy fathers are sometimes 
obliged to have recourse to carnal weapons. 
The walls are accordingly mounted with cannon, 
and there is no entrance except by a subter- 
raneous passage under the garden, or by a small 
door in one of the walls, about thirty feet from 
the ground. My Bedouins had stopped under 
this door, and here we commenced shouting for 
admission, first singly, and then all together, in 
French, English, and Arabic ; but no one came 
to admit us. 1 was strongly reminded of the 
scene under the walls of the little convent in the 
desert, on my attempted expedition to the great 
Oasis. Then, as now, it was a moonlight night. 
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and the scene was a convent, a lonely habitation 
of Christians, witVits door closed against a fellow- 
Christian. I remember that then I had to force 
my way in, and make my own welcome, and 
1 resolved that no trifle should keep me from an en- 
trance here. The convent belonged to the Greek 
church. I did not know how many monks were in 
it, or what was the sanctity of their lives, but I 
wished that some of them had slept with more trou- 
bled consciences, for we made almost noise enough 
to wake the dead ; and it was not till we had dis- 
charged two volleysof fire-arms, that wesucceeded 
in rousing any of the slumbering inmates. On 
one side were two or three little slits or port-holes, 
and a monk, with a long white beard and a 
lighted taper in his hand, cautiously thrust out 
his head at one of them, and demanded our busi- 
ness. This was soon told ; we were strangers 
and Christians, and wanted admission ; and had 
a letter from the Greek patriarch at Cairo. The 
head disappeared from the loophole, and soon 
after I saw its owner slowly open the little door, 
and let down a rope for the patriarch^s letter. 
He read it by the feeble glimmer of bis lamp, 
and then again appeared at the window, and 
bade us welcome. The rope was again let downi 
I tied it round my arms ; and after dangling i u 
the air for a brief space, swinging to and fro 
against the walls, found myself clasped in the 
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aims of a burly long bearded monk, who hauled 
me in, kissed me on both cheeks, our long beards 
rubbing together in friendly union, and, untwist- 
ing the rope, set me upon my feet, and passed 
me over to his associates. 

By this time nearly all the monks had as- 
sembled, and all pressed forward to welcome me. 
They shook my hand, took me in their arms, and 
kissed my face ; and if I had been their dearest 
friend just escaped from the jaws of death, they 
could not have received me with a more cordial 
greeting. Glad as I was, after a ten days' jour- 
ney, to be received with such warmth by these 
recluses of the mountains, I could have spared 
the kissing. The custom is one of the detestable 
things of the East. It would not be so bad if 
it were universal, and the traveller might some- 
times receive his welcome from rosy lips ; but, 
unhappily, the women hide their faces, and run 
away from a stranger, while the men rub him 
with their bristly beards. At first 1 went to it 
with a stout heart, flattering myself that I could 
give as well as take ; but I soon flinched and 
gave. up. Their beards were the growth of years, 
while mine had only a few months to boast of, 
and its downward aspirations must continue many 
a long day before it would obtain the respectable 
longitude of theirs. 

During the kissing scene, a Bedouin servant 

D 

Digitized by Google 



38 CONVENT OF MOUNT SINAI. 

came from the other end of the terrace with an 
armful of burning brush, and threw it in a blaze 
upon the stony floor. The monks were gathered 
around, talking to me, and uttering assurances of 
welcome, as I knew them to be, although 1 could 
not understand them ; and confnsed and almost 
stunned with their clamorous greeting, I threw 
myself on the floor, thrust my feet in the fire, 
and called out for Paul, Twice the rope de- 
scended and brought up my tent, baggage, &c. ; 
and the third time it brought up Paul, hung 
round with guns, pistols, and swords, like a 
travelling battery. The rope was wound up by 
a windlass, half-a-dozen monks, in long black 
frocks with white stripes, turning it with all their 
might. In the general eagerness to help, they 
kept on turning until they had carried Paul above 
the window, and brought his neck up short under 
the beam, his feet struggling to hold on to the sill 
of the door« He roared out lustily in Greek and 
Arabic, and while they were helping to disen- 
cumber him of bis multifarious armour, he was 
cursing and beating them for a set of blundering 
workmen, who had almost broken the neck of as 
good a Christian as any amongst them. Probably 
since the last incursion of the Bedouins, the 
peaceful walls of the convent had not been 
disturbed by such a deafening clatter. 
The monks had been roused from sleep, and 
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some of them were hardly y^t awake ; the supe- 
rior was the last who came, and bis presence 
quickly restored order. He was a remarkably 
noble-looking eld man, of more than sixty. He 
asked me my country, and called me his child, 
and told me that God would reward me for 
coming from so distant a land to do homage on 
the holy mountain ; and I did not deny the 
character he asccibed to mQ> or correct his mis- 
take in supposing that the motive of my journey 
was purely religions ; and, looking upon me as 
a devout pilgrim, he led me through a long range 
of windipg passages, which seemed like the streets 
of a city, into a small room spread with mats, 
having a pile of coverlets in one corner, and 
wearing an appearance of comfort, which could 
be fully appreciated by one who had then spent 
ten nights in the desert. I threw myself on the 
mats with a feeling of gratitude, while the supe- 
rior renewed his welcome, telling me that the 
convent was the pilgrim's home, and that every 
thing it contained was mine for a week, a month, 
or the rest of my days. Nor did he neglect my 
intermediate wants, but, with all the warmth and 
earnestness of a man who could feel for others' 
woes in so important a matter as eating, expressed 
his r^ret that meat was always a forbidden thing 
within the walls of the convent, and that now, 
during their forty days of fasting, even fish and 
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eggs were proscribed. I told him that I was an 
invalid, and wanted only the plainest and simplest 
viands, but insinuated that speed was of more 
importance than richness of fare, having eaten 
only a biscuit and an orange since rooming. The 
cook of the convent, however, a lay brother in bis 
novitiate, was not used to do things in a hurry, 
and before he was ready I felt myself goaded by 
the fiend of famine ; and when he came with a 
platter of beans and a smoking pilau of rice, I 
made such an attack upon them as made the good 
superior stare with wonder and admiration ; and 
I have no doubt that, before I had done, he must 
have thought a few more such invalids would 
bring him and the whole brotherhood to actual 
starvation. 



The Author visited the tomb of Aaron on Mount Hor, 
accompanied by one of the Sheiks of that country, 
whom he carried along with him as a protector against 
the tribes of wandering Arabs, who woold not think 
of standing on ceremony with the property or life of 
a traveller. 

VISIT TO THE TOMB OF AARON. 

With my eyes constantly fixed on the top of 
the mountain, I had thought for some time that 
it would not be impracticable to ascend from the 
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side on which I was. Paul and I examined the 
localities as carefully as a couple of engineers 
seeking an assailahle place to scale the wall of a 
fortified dtj; and afraid to wait till they bad 
fnatnred some plan of opposing me, I determined 
to take them by surprise ; and throwing myself 
from my horse, and telling Paul to say that we 
would dimb the monntain here, and meet them 
on the other side, I was almost out of hearing 
before they had recovered from their astonishment 
Panl followed me, and the sheik and his men 
stood for some time without moving, irresolute 
what to do ; and it was not until we had ad'- 
vanced considerably on the mountain that we saw 
tiie caravan again slowly moving along its base. 
None of them offered to accompany us, though 
we should have been glad^ to have had one or two 
with us on our expedition. 

For some distance we found the ascent suffix 
ciently smooth and easy — ^much more so than that 
of Mount Sinai — and, so far as we could see be* 
fore us, it was likely to continue the same all the 
way up. We were railing at the sheik for want- 
ing to carry us around to the other side, and con- 
gratulating ourselves upon having attempted it 
here, when we came to a yawning and precipi- 
tous chasm, opening its horrid jaws almost from 
the very base of the mountain. From the dis- 
tance at which we had marked out our route, the 
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inequalities of surface could not be distiog^uished, 
but here it was quite another thing. We stood 
on the brink of the chasm, and looked at each 
other in blank amazement ; and at a long^ dis- 
tance, as they wound along the base of the moun- 
tain, I thought 1 could see a quiet smile of derision 
lighting up the grim visages of my Bedouin 
companions. We stood upon the edge of the 
chasm, looking down into its deep abyss, like the 
spirits of the departed lingering on the shores of the 
Styx, vainly wishing for a ferryman to carry us 
over, and our ease seemed perfectly hopeless 
without some such aid. But the days when 
genii and spirits lent their kind assistance to the 
sons of men are gone ; if a man finds himself in 
a ditch, he must get out of it as well as h& can, 
and so it was with us on the brink of this chasm. 
Bad, however, as was our prospect in looking 
forward, we had notyet begun to look back ; and as 
soon as we saw there was no possibility of getting 
over it, we began to descend ; and groping, 
sliding, jumping, and holding on with hands and 
feet, we reached the bottom of the gulf; and, 
after another hard half- hour's tcMl, were resting 
our wearied limbs upon the opposite brink, at 
about the same elevation as that of the place from 
which we had started. 

This success encouraged us ; and, without 
caring or thinking how we should come down 
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again, we Mi only the spirit of (be seamen's cry 
to the trembKng sailor-boy^ " Look aloft, you 
hibber ;" and lookiog aloft, we saw throagh a 
small opening before us, though still at a great 
distance, the white dome that covered the tomb 
of the first high priest of Israel. Again with 
stout hearts we resumed our ascent : but, as we 
might reasonably have supposed, that which we 
bad passed was not the only chasm in the moun- 
tains. What had appeared to us slight inequali- 
ties of surface, we found great fissures and open- 
ings, presenting themselves before us in quick 
succession ; not, indeed, as absolute and insur- 
mountable barriers to further progpress, but af- 
fording us only the encouragement of a bare 
possibility of crossing thenu The whole moun- 
tain, from its base to its summit, was rocky and 
naked, affording not a tree or bush to assist us ; 
and all that we had to hold on by were the rough 
and broken comers of the porous sandstone rocks, 
%vhich crumbled in our hands and under our feet; 
and more than once put us in danger of our lives; 
Several times, after desperate exertion, we sat 
down perfectly discouraged at seeing another and 
another chasm before us, and more than once we 
were on the point of giving up the attempt, 
thinking it impossible to advance any farther ; 
but we had come so far, and taken so little no- 
tice of our road, that it was almost as impossible 
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to return ; and a distant and accidental glimpse 
of the whitened dome would revive our courage, 
and stimulate us to another effort. Several times 
I mounted on Paul's shoulders^ and with his help- 
ing reached the top of a precipitous or overhanging 
rocky where, lying down with my face over the 
brink, I took up the pistols, swords, &c., and 
then helped him up in turn ; sometimes, again, 
he was the climber, and my shoulders were thfe 
stepping-stone ; and, in the rough grasps that 
we gave each other, neither thought of the re- 
lation of master and servant. On the sides 
of that rugged mountain, so desolate, so com- 
pletely removed from the world, whose difficult 
ascent had been attempted by few human foot- 
steps since the days when *^ Moses and Aaron 
went up in sight of all the congregation," the 
master and the man lay on the same rock, en- 
countering the same fatigues and dangers, and 
inspired by the same hopes and fears. My dress 
was particularly bad for the occasion ; for, be- 
sides the encumbrance of pistols and a sword, my 
long silk gown and large sleeve were a great 
annoyance, as I wanted every moment a long 
reach of the arm and full play of the legs ; even 
our light Turkish slippers were impediments in 
our desperate scramble, and we were obliged to 
pull them off, for the better hold that could be 
taken with the naked feet. 
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It will be remembered that we were ascending 
on the eastern side of the mountain ; and in one 
of oar pauses to breathe, when about balf-way 
up, we looked back upon the high rampart of 
rocks that enclosed the city of Petrsea ; and on the 
outside of the rock we saw the fa^de of a beau* 
tiful temple, resembling in its prominent features, 
but seeming lai^er and more beautiful than, 
Kasne of Pharoah opposite the principal entrance 
of the city. 1 have no doubt that a visit to that 
temple would have abundantly repaid me for the 
day I should have lost ; for, besides its architec- 
tural beauty, it would have been curious to ex- 
amine, and, if possible, discover why it was con* 
structed, standing alone outside of the city, and^ 
as it appeared, apart from every thing connected 
with the habitations of the Edomites. But as 
yet we had work enough before us. Disencum- 
bering ourselves of all our useless trappings, 
shoes, pistols, swords, tobacco pouch, and water 
sack, which we tied together in a sash and the 
roll of a turban, by dint of climbing, pushing, 
and lifting each other, after the most arduous 
upward scramble I ever accomplished, we attained 
the bald and hoary summit of the mountain ; and, 
before we bad time to look around, at the ex- 
treme end of the desolate valley of El Ghor, our 
attention was instantly attracted and engrossed 
by one of the most interesting objects in the 
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world, and Paul and I exdaimed at the same 
moinenr» ^^ The Dead Sea." Lying between the 
barren mountains of Arabia and Judea, present* 
ing to us from the height no more than a small » 
calm, and GdWery surface, was that mysterious 
sea which rolled its dark waters pvec the guilty 
cities of Sodom and Gomorrah ; over whose sur* 
iace, according to the superstition of the Arabs, 
no birds can fly, and in whose waters no fish can 
swim ; constantly receiving into its greedy bosom 
the whole body of the Jordan, but, unlike all 
other waters, sending forth no tribute to the 
ocean. A new idea Altered my mind. I would 
follow the desert valley of £1 Ghor to the shores 
of the Dead Sea, along whose savage borders I 
would coast to the ruined Jericho and the hallowed 
Jordan, and search in its deadly waters for the 
ruins of the doomed and blasted cities. 

if I had never stood on the top of Mount 
Sinai, I should say that nothing could exceed 
the desolation of the view from the summit of 
Mount Hor, its most striking objects being the 
dreary and rugged mountains of Seir, bare and 
naked ai trees and verdure, and heaving (heir 
lofty summits to the skies, as if in vain and fruit- 
less effi)rt to excel the mighty pile, on the top of 
which the high-priest of Israel was buried. Be- 
fore me was the land of barrenness and ruin ; 
a land accursed by God. 
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On the Tery ** top of the monnt/' reverenced 
aUke bj Massulmans and Christians, is the tomb 
of Aaron. The building is about thirty feet square, 
containing a single chamber ; in front of the door 
is a tombstone, in form like the oblong slabs in 
enr chnrchyards, bat larger and higher ; the top 
rath^ longer than the bottom, and covered with 
a ragged pall of faded red cotton in shreds and 
patches. At its head stood a high round stone, 
on which the Mussulman offers bis sacrifices. 
The stone was blackened with smoke ; stains of 
blood, and fragments of burnt brush were still 
about it ; all was ready but the victim ; and 
when I saw the reality of the preparations, I 
was very well satisfied to have avoided the neces- 
sity of conforming to the Mussulman custom. A 
few ostrich eggs, the usual ornament of a mosque, 
were suspended from the ceiling, and the rest of 
the chamber was perfectly bare. After going 
out, and from the very top of the tomb surveying 
again and again the desolate and dreary scene 
that presented itself on every side, always ter- 
minatitig with the distant view of the Dead Sea, 
I returned within, and examining once more, the 
tomb and the altar, walked carefully around the 
chamber* There was no light, except what 
came from the door ; and, in groping in the ex- 
treme corner on one side, my foot descended into 
an aperture in thefioor. I put it down carefully. 

Digitized by Google 



48 VI8IT TO THE TOMB OF AARON. 

and found a step, then another, and another, 
evidently a staircase leading to a chamber below. 
I went down till my head was on the level of the 
floor, bat could see nothing ; all was dark, and 
1 called to Paul to strike a light. Most provoke 
ingly, he had no materials with him. He gene- 
rally carried a flint and steel for lighting his pipe 
with ; but now, when I most wanted it, he had 
none. I went back to the staircase, and, de« 
scending to the bottom of the steps, attempted 
to make out what the place might be ; but it 
was utterly impossible. I could not even see 
the steps on which I stood. I again came out, 
and made Paul search all his pockets for the 
«teel and flint. My curiosity increased with the 
difficulty of gratifying it ; and in a little while, 
when the thing seemed to be utterly impossible, 
with this hole unexplored, Petra, Mount Hor, 
and the Dead Sea, appeared to lose half their in- 
terest. I ran up and down the steps, inside and 
out, abused Paul, and struck stones together in 
the hope of eliciting a spark ; but all to no pur- 
pose. I was in an agony of despair, when I 
found myself grasping convulsively the handle of 
my pistol. A light broke suddenly upon me. 
A pile of dry bush and cotton rags lay at the 
foot of the sacrificial altar ; 1 fired my pistol into 
it, gave one pufl*, and the whole mass was in a 
blaze. Each seized a burning brand, and we 
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desoended. At the foot of the steps was a oar^ 
row chamber^ at the other end an iron grating, 
opening in the middle, and behind the grating 
a tomb cut in the naked rock, guarded and rever- 
enced as tlie tomb of Aaron. I tore aside the 
rusty grating, and th|;us1ing in my arm up to the 
shoulders, touched the hallowed spot. The 
rocks and mountains were echoing the discharge 
of my pistol, like peals of crashing thunder; 
and, while with the burning brand in one hand, 
I was thrusting the other through the grating, 
the deafening reverberations seemed to rebuke 
me for an act of sacrilege, and I rushed up the 
steps like a guilty and fear-struck criminaL 
Suddenly I heard from the foot of the mountain, 
a quick and irr^^lar disch^ge of fire-arms, 
which again resounded in loud echoes through 
the mountains. It was far from my desire that 
the bigoted Mussulmans should come upon me 
and find me with my pistol still smoking in my 
hand, and the brush still burning in the tomb of 
the prophet ; and, tearing off a piece «f the 
ragged pall, we hurried from the place, and 
dashed down the mountain on the opposite side, 
with a speed and recklessness that ocdy fear could 
give. If there was room for question between a 
scramUe or a jump, we gave the jump; and 
when we could not jump, our shoes were off in 
a moment, one leaned over the brow of the pre- 

E 
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cipice, and gave the other his handy and down 
we went, allowing nothing to atop as. Onoe 
for a moment we were at a loss ; bat Paul, who, 
in the excitement of one successful leap ^er an- 
other, had become amazingly confident, saw a 
stream of water, and made for it with the glorious 
boast, that where water descended we could; 
and the suggestion proved correct, although the 
water found much less difficulty in getting down 
than we did. In short, after an ascent the most 
toilsome, and a descent the most hair-brained and 
penlous it was ever my fcnrtune to accompli^, in 
about half an hour we were at the base of the 
mountain, but still hurrying on to join our eseort. 
We had only to cross a little valley to reach 
the regular cameUlrack, when we saw from be- 
hind a slightly elevated range of rocks, the head 
and long neck of a dromedary ; a Bedouin was 
on his back, but, riding ddewise, did not see us. 
Another came, and another, and another ; then 
two or three, and, finally, half-a-dozen at a time, 
the blackest, grimmest, and ugliest vagabonds 1 
bad ever yet seen. A moment before, Paul and 
I had both complained of fatigue, but it is asto- 
nishing how the sight of these honest men revived 
us ; say one sedng the mann^ in which we 
scoured along the side of the mountain, would 
have thought that all our consciousness was in 
ouF legs. The course we were pursuing when 
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we first saw them would hsve bioaght us on 
the regular camel-tract a little in advance of 
them, but now our feet seemed to ding to the 
sides of the mountain* We w^» in a bmnour 
for almost calling on the rocks to &11 upon us 
and cover us ; and« if there had been a good 
dodging-place, I am afcaid I should here have 
to say that we had taken advantage of it, until 
the very unwelcome caravan passed by ; but the 
whole surface of the country, whether on moun- 
tains' side, or in valleys* depth, was bare and 
naked as a floor ; there was not a bush to ob* 
struct the view ; and soon we stood revealed te 
those unf^easant witnesses of oar agility. They 
all shouted to us at once ; and we returned the 
salute, looking at them over our shoulders, but 
pushing on as fast as we could walk. In civilized 
society, our course of proceeding would hav« 
be^ considered a decided cut ; but the unman« 
nerly savages did not know when they received 
a civil cut, and were bent on cultivating oui 
acquaintaacs. With a loud shout, slipping off 
their camels and whipping up their dromedaries, 
they left the tract, and dashed across the valley 
to intercept us. I iM Paul it was all over, and 
now we most brazen it out ; and we had just 
time to turn round and reconnoitre for a moment, 
befoffe we were almost trodden under foot by theijr 
dromedaries. 
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With the accounts that we bad read and beard 
of these Bedouins, it was not a pleasant thing to 
fall into tbeir bands alone ; and, without the pro- 
tection of the sheik, we had reason to apprehend 
bad treatment. We were on a rising ground ; 
and, as they came bounding towards us, I had 
time to remark that there was not a gun or pistol 
among them ; but every one, old and young, big 
and little, carried an enormous sword slung over 
his back, the hilt coming up towards the left 
shoulder, and in his hand a large club, with a 
knot at the end as large as^a double fist. Though 
i had no idea of making any resistance, it was 
a satisfaction to feel that they might have some 
respect for our fire-arms ; as even a Bedouin's 
logic can teach him, that though a gun or pistol 
can kill but one, no man in a crowd can tell but 
that he might be that one. Our armoury, how- 
ever, was not in the best condition for immediate 
use. I had fired one of my pistols in the tomb 
of Aaron, and lost the flint of the other ; and 
Paul had burst the priming cap on one of his 
barrels, and the other was charged with bird- 
shot. 

It seemed there was nothing hostile in their 
intentions ; for though they came upon us with a 
wild and clamorous shout, their dark eyes ap- 
peared to sparkle with delight as they shook us 
by the hand, and their tumultuous, greeting, to 
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compare small things with great, reminded me of 
the wild welcome which the Arahs of Saladin 
ga^e to tke litter of the Queen of England, when 
approaching the Diamond of the Desert on the 
shores of the Dead Sea. Nevertheless, I looked 
suspiciously upon all their demonstratioiis of good« 
will ; and, though I returned all their greetings, 
even to the kiss on their black faces, I would 
rather have been looking at them through the 
l^ars of an iron grating. But Paul bdiaved like 
a hero, although he was a supreme coward, and 
admitted it himself. I knew that everything de« 
pended upon him ; but they had come upon us in 
such a hurry, and so few words had passed be- 
tween us, that I had no idea how he stood 
affected. His first words reassured me; and 
really, if he bad passed all his life in taming 
Bedouins, he could not have conducted himself 
more gallantly or sensibly. He shook hands wilh 
one, took a pipe from the mouth of another, 
kicked the dromedary of a third, and patted his 
owner on the back, smoking, laughing, and talk- 
ing, all the time, ringing the changes upon the 
Sheik £1 Alouin, Habeed Effendi, and Abdel 
Hasis. I knew that he was lying from his re- 
markable amplitude of words, and from his con- 
stantly mixbg up Abdel Hasis (myself) with the 
Habeed Effendi, the prime minister of the Pacha ; 
but he was going on so smoothly that I had not 
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the heart to stop him ; and besides, 1 thought he 
was playing for himself as well as for me, and 1 
had no right ta put him in danger by interfering. 
At length, all talking together ^ and PauFs yoice 
rising above the rest, in force as well as fteqnency^ 
we returned to the track, and proceeded forward 
in a body to find the sheik. 

Not to be too heavy on Paul for the little wan- 
derings of his tongue, I will barely mention such 
as he remembered himself. Beginning with a 
solemn assurance that we had not been in Wady 
Moussa or Petra (for this was his cardinal point) , 
he affirmed that I was a Turk making a pilgrim- 
age to the tomb of Aaron under a vow ; and that, 
when Sheik El Alouin was at Cairo, the Habeed 
Effendi had taken me to the Sheik's tent, and told 
him to conduct me to Djebel Haroun, or Mount 
Hor, and from thence to Hebron (Khalil), and 
that, if arrived in safety, he, the Habeed Effendi, 
would pay him well for it. We went on very 
well for a little while;. but by and by the 
Bedouins began talking earnestly among them- 
selves, and a fine, wicked-looking boy, leaning 
down from the hump of his bare-backed drome- 
dary, with sparkling eyes, thrust out his hand and 
whispered bucksheesh ; and an old dried-up man 
echoed it in a hoarse voice directly in my ears ; 
and one after another joined in,* till the whole 
party, with their deep- toned gutturals, were 
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croaking the odious and ominous demand that 
grated harshly on my nerves. Their black eyes 
were turned upon me with a keen and eager 
brightness; the harsh cry was growing louder 
every moment ; and I had already congratulated 
myself upon having very little about my person, 
and Paul was looking over his shoulders, and 
flourishing the Habeed ££Rsndi and the Sheik 
El Alouin with as loud a voice as ever, bat 
evidently with a fainting heart ; backsheesh ! 
bucksheesh ! bucksheesh ! was drowning every 
other noise, when a sudden turn in the road 
brought us upon the sheik and his attendants. 
The whole party were in confusion ; some were 
descending the bare sides of the mountains, others 
were coming down with their dromedaries at a 
full run ; the sheik*s brother, on my horse, was 
galloping along the base; and the sheik himself, 
with his long red dress streaming in the wind, 
and his spear poised in the air, was dashing full 
speed across the plain. All seemed to catch a 
glimpse of us at the same moment, and at the 
same moment all stopped. The sheik stood for 
a little space as if astonished and confounded at 
seeing us attended by such an escort ; and then 
spurring again his fiery horse^ moved a few paces 
towards us, and dismounting, struck his spear in 
the sand, and waited to receive us. The men 
came in from all quarters; and, at the same 
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momenty all bad gathered around the spear. The 
sheik seemed more alarmed than any of us, and 
Paul said he turned perfectly green. He had 
heard the report of the pistol, which had given 
him much uneasiness; the men had answered, 
and scattered themselves abroad in search of us ; 
and now seeing us come up in the midst of such 
a horde of Bedouins, he supposed that that had 
opened $ai account which could only be settled 
with blood. 

It may be satisfactory to the reader to know that the 
author contrived to get rid of his new friends by riding 
off, and allowing the sheik to settle matters with them, 
Which he did by (he payment of a small sum of money. 
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From ** A Winter Journey from Constantinople to 
Tehran," by James Baillie Fraser, Esq., we select a 
few extracts. Mr. Fraser is well known as the 
writer of some most interesting volumes of travels. 

PLEASUBES or TBAVBrLIWO IN HUNGABT. 

Here we were informed that no horses were 
to be had, but the postmaster, after a row and 
explanatiod with my servant, at length procured 
them from the peasants, and, by way of making 
up for the delay, put four to the carriage instead 
of two, which we paid for. And such a turn out ! 
What would the masters of the whip in England 
have said to it, — the dashing drivers of the 
« Rockets," and « Comets," and " Highflyers," 
on the Brighton, the Southampton, or the Exeter 
road ? Lean, scraggy, shaggy, small, but un- 
matched in their dwarfishness, and wild as their 
brothers and sisters of the steppes, they came in 
all their native nudity, unprovided with even the 
small affectation of harness, which those of the 
post-houses generally maintain. They were tied 
to the carriage and to each other by cords and all 
manner of indescribable ligaments, in such a 
style, that we could not help entertaining very 
serious doubts of their getting to the end of the 
first mile. The box was mounted by a gipsy 
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boy, in robes of unutterable squalidity, and a 
hat like a monstrous mushroom, who, however, 
cracked and flourished a long whip in a most 
knowing manner. But his flourishing and vapour- 
ing were soon brought to a dose ; for, after making 
a fair start with much difficulty, we had scarcely 
gone half-a-mile, when down came one of the 
wheelers right under the carriage, and the whole 
concern was thrown into confusion. ** Oh, mur- 
der ! my horse is killed !" exclaimed the gipsy 
in his Hungarian dialect ; but still he kept his 
seat, gazing on the fallen and groaning animal 
for more than a minute before he dropped into the 
mud to assist it. Then, indeed, be did begin to 
use his knife with a speed and recklessness that 
made me fear a reunion of the di^ointed parts 
for the purpose of dragging the carriage might 
prove impossible ; and be hauled and pulled at 
leg and head with all his might and main^ keep- 
ing up an accompaniment of lamentations and 
remonstrance that might have been heard at a 
mile*8 distance. 

Having asoert{iined that the beast had fallen 
dear of the wheels, we did not see any good 
reason to get out knee-deep in mud to do what 
he was quite equal to ; but it was some time be- 
fore we could persuade him just to draw one leg 
out of the way, cause the carriage to move on a 
few yards, and then apply the whip to his fallen 
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Steed. A secoad lash bfou^t bim at oooe to his 
feety and the work of repairing damages oom- 
menoed. This occupied not fo from an hour ; 
but even then, idl the indescribable soundsy— -the 
" La-hoh, la-bohy — Lora, Iwa,— -Wahiy-^Hua^ 
hua !" &c. ^c.*— with which he sought to rouse 
his cattle to simultaneous exprtiony were for some 
time intonated in vain, even when combined with 
frequent additional hiota horn his whip, and failed 
to put the carriage in motion. We were three 
hours in performing ten miles; and, considering 
the roads and the eqttifMge» the woader was rather 
that we performed it at all, than that we were so 
long about it. 

I had indulged a faint hope that the next stage 
might furnish us with better means of progress : 
at all events, I was resolved that no remonstrance 
or bribe should be wanting to secure them. But 
this was destined to be a night of disappointment 
and adventures. The horses were, indeed, more 
decent than any we had for some time seen ; but 
I could not hdp remarking to my servant, that 
the boy whom they gave us as postilion was far 
too young and too weak to be of use in case of 
accident. — Boy, indeed ! — we discovered by the 
light of our lamps, the first time he turned his 
head, that it was a hunchback urchin of fifty at 
least, and deaf, as we had occasion afterwards to 
suspect. Away we drove, crashing, jolting, and 
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sinking, first on one side, then on the other, in a 
manner that no springs or wheels, the work of 
mortal hands, could possibly have long withstood ; 
for now we found the mud of the road intermin- 
gled with huge round stones by way of improve- 
ment. In vain we roared out to him to go more 
softly — ^to take care ; for a long time he could or 
would not hear, till at length, when we had made 
half the post, and were driving on the banks of 
the Danube, *' dark-flowing" enough at that 
time, and under a sort of hill or rising ground 
that rose abruptly from them, he pulled up, and, 
turning his ill-omened countenance towards us 
as it peeped out from under bis enormous hat, he 
gave us to wit, that we were coming to a *^ bad 
step.*' It proved no less, indeed. The country 
had somewhat changed its character, and we had 
reached the foot of certain low hills proceeding 
from the mountains on our right ; and the road 
had been further destroyed by an attempt to repair 
it with the round stones they afforded. The con- 
sequence was the formation of a succession of 
irregular heights and holes, the latter of which 
were partly filled with mud and the said stones. 
Into these we now plunged to a depth from which 
the most violent efforts of the horses could scarcely 
extricate us, and which unsettled the whole 
machine. At length, in his endeavours, I sup- 
pose, to keep as far as possible from the river- 
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side, which was, assaredly, qaite close enough 
and entirely unguarded, he hugged the bill-foot : 
the right hand wheels rose on the slope, while the 
left went right into a huge miry pit. Instead of 
whipping the horses to extricate the vehicle, un- 
happy hunchy rather checked them, and over we 
went on one side, at once, into the thick, fat 
mud-porridge ! 

The confusion this accident created may be 
conceived: every article of baggage was dis« 
placed, and the contents of the carriage were 
heaped upon ourselves as we lay head downwards. 
Sensible that the mud, which oozed in on all sides, 
might soon smother us if we did not extricate 
ourselves, we made an effort, and the servant, 
who was uppermost, contrived to get out. He 
stepped at once over the knees, and waded to 
extricate the miserable post-boy, who was jammed 
in his seat, so that without help he might have 
stuck there till now. Soon after, 1 got out my- 
self^ and only then comprehended the full << agT<§- 
mens' of our condition. There lay our carriage, 
doum-hilly the thick mud in which the hood 
rested, and which was oozing slowly in through 
all creeks and crannies, alone preventing it from 
falling over on its top ; so that it was plain the 
efforts of at least half-a-dozen men would be 
requisite to raise it once more on its wheels ; and 
foolish enough, in all conscience, we looked, with 

F 

Digitized by Google 



62 PLEASURES OF TRAYBIiLING IM HUNQART. 

our miserable hunchback postilion alone to aid 
us. What was to be done? To remove the 
things and lighten the carriage^ was the first and 
most obvious measure : but where could we put 
them ? I had just proposed sending off hunch- 
back on one of the horses to seek for aid at the 
first village, when the appearance of two brilliant 
lights, the sure heralds of an equipage, induced 
us to hope for more immediate help : — ^it was, in 
fact, a carriage-and-four, and we hailed them as 
they came up, that they might not run over us« 
A voice firom within called out to know what was 
the matter, as the postilions drew up : a query of 
*' whether there was room heiweea the bill and 
our carriage ?*' was heanl, in reply to the annun- 
ciation of our misfortane. The stranger*s carriage 
got into motion, drew up to the hill, and passed 
us at a rapid pace. " They are going to stop 
when they pass us,'* said ixiy servant, with a 
rather stupid stare ; but theve seemed no such 
disposition on their part, and I called aloud my« 
self for them to stop : they did so, — beard our 
solicitation for aid, and drove rapidly off. Per- 
haps they possessed little means of assisting us ; 
probably they had no nption of getting head- 
overbears in mud in the attempt: to us, at all 
events, the desertion appeared heartless in the 
extreme, and my servant was not delicate in ex- 
pressing his disgust and disappointment. 
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We now sent hunchback off for assistance. 
The nearest village was foil five miles distant, so 
we had nothing to do but to wait as patiently as 
we m^ht until bis return. Placing die servant, 
therefore, to watch the road, I retired from the 
rain into the hood of the fallen vehicle ; and as 
misery acquaints us with strange beds, as well as 
bed-fellows, I soon fell asleep, enveloped in a 
clothing of mud, and reclining on the heteroge- 
neous contents of our discomfited britchka. Not 
long after, a furious frosty wind drove my servant 
from his post in beside me, just as the noise of 
wheels again awakened our hopes. This time it 
was a large waggon, attended by several men, 
and we were sure of help ; but with them, too, 
it was only, «' Holloh ! what*s that ? what's the 
matter ? overturned ?"— then a short conversa. 
lion between the waggoner and my servant, and 
they also, like the Priest and the Levite, passed 
by on the other side." Sleep was now driven 
away by indignation ; so, lighting a candle with 
my match-box, I groped out my journal, and 
noted out the incidents of the night as I sat in 
the floating hood. It reminded me of our friend 
J. H., who having been stopped and plundered 
by some banditti in Spain, sat down upon a bank 
and coolly amused himself with sketching the 
group of robbers as they rifled his trunks and 
portmanteaus before his eyes. 
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At length, after the lapse of two hours, which 
to us seemed as long as two nights, our ears were 
greeted by the voice of little humphy, announc- 
ing his arrival with five men to our aid. All was 
now alertness and hope ; but the business proved 
to be one of great difficulty ; for so deep was the 
mud that no one standing in it could exert his 
strength to any advantage, and it was only by 
applying some sticks which they had luckily 
brought with them, as shores to maintain the 
ground that was won inch by inch, that at length 
the machine was raised a few feet. The horses 
were then attached, and by their efforts, in drag* 
ging, and those of our united party in lifting, the 
unfortunate britchka was dragged from the slough 
of despond, where it had lain so long, and placed 
once more upon its wheels. A sorry sight in 
truth it was, and sorely battered did we find it. 
As for ourselves, it is not to be told what figures 
we were ; yet, dripping as we were with mire, 
in we were forced to get, and in this piggish 
state did we make up our minds to proceed to 
Pest, forty-five miles further. 

By this time it was broad day-light, and we 
slowly proceeded to the village, where the amount 
of our damages were ascertained to consist of one 
lamp demolished, the hood considerably twisted, 
and the pin, which unites the fore- part of the car- 
riage to the perch, much crooked. The latter. 
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whkh was the most material affair, was soon 
repaired by the yillage smith ; and, after reward- 
ing our friendly assistants, we once more took 
the road. Had I ever entertained doubts as to 
the expediency of taking a servant on this part 
of my journey, this accident would have removed 
them : for what could I have done alone, and 
entirely without luggage, with my hump-backed 
postilion, in circumstances of such embarrass- 
ment ! I thanked God 1 had been wise enough 
to decide as I did. 

A SADDIiB-SICK COUBIBB. 

I advise every man, however, to take personal 
cognizance of the adjustment of his Qwn riding 
apparatus, at aU events fir the first few stages ; 
for, as Turkish grooms are not altogether accus- 
tomed to English aaddtey, he may find the various 
appliances of his equestrian outfit turned to 
strange purposes. There is a mighty deal, so far 
as oomfoKt is concerned on a journey, in learning 
to make your carriage or your horse your hmse 
for the time, and so placing the various articles 
you require, as to be eaaly got at without de- 
ranging yourself in your seat. A litUe contnv- 
ance at first will save not only time, but m^y 
things that would otherwise be lost by want of 
arrangement, and which are invaluable, because 
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not to be replaced. I was uot yet up to all tbisi 
and therefore, though no small degree of inge. 
nuity had been layished upon my riding equip- 
ment, it appeared in the sequel that many of my 
conveniences proved most inconvenient, while 
several others of very easy contrivance had been 
totally omitted. Griffins^ to use a well-known 
Indian synonyme fur the elegant English expres- 
sion « Greenhorn," sometimes made sad mistakes 
in their outfit on such occasions. I have heard 
of tight doe-skins and smart new top-boots, and* 
knowing Newmarket cut coats, being selected as 
the fittest costume ibr a Tatar journey: only 
think of the beautiful white tights and top-boots 
among the Servian bogs and mountains, mud 
knee-deep, and on nags that scarce have height 
enough to clear the legs of their riders from the 
porridge in which they wade. I have heard of a 
certain traveller, a cabinet courier too, though 
accustomed more to carriage- work than journeys 
on horseback, who, in spite of all friendly admo- 
nitions to the contrary, would start from Semlin 
in this " Melton Mowbray" sort of turn-out. 
It was rainy weather, with mud ** galore," as 
Paddy would say, and a few stages convinced 
him of his mistake, for the doe-skins were reduced 
to the consistence of tripe ; and as for the boots, 
there was no telling their condition, nor that of 
the legs they incased. To add to his misfortunes. 
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the Yicissitudes of cold and heat, wet and dry 
weather^ together with so unwonted a spell of 
bumping on a rough trotter, produced such an 
effect upon his nether man, that the dead and 
living leather formed so intimate a union, that 
there was no separating them, sorely to the dis- 
comfort of the owner. English pluck and bottom, 
however, carried him through, though ta the 
serious damage of the iatter. After a rapid 
journey he reached Constantinople, and tendered 
his despatches to the nobleman at that time our 
representative there : " Pray sit down, Mr. — ," 
said his polite Excellency. " Thank you, my 
lord," replied the traveller^ '* but," with an ex- 
pressive gesture, " / catCtJ* 

A TURKISH POST-HOUSE. 

At five o'clock the snow-storm had thickened, 
and the soorajees positively refused to proceed. 
It was certain destruction, they declared ; — to 
find the way would be impossible, and we were 
certain to perish, horse and man, if we attempted 
to pass the mountain at such a time. While we 
were talking the matter over, the evening gun, 
which gives signal of sunset in the Kamazan, 
and permission for the hungry faithful to break 
their fast, gave forth its summons, and we had 
the appetizing whet of witnessing the postmaster 
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and his mynnidons at their evening dejeuni^-^ 
and a capital one it was, I assure you. Dish 
after dish was presented, and whipped away, as 
soon as the guests had done it honour, with as 
much rapidity and propriety as if it had been the 
meal of a Pasha and his fn6nds,*-and well did 
the greasy rogues bury their ugly fists ia the con- 
tents of each. The humours of a Turkish post- 
house, however original, are somewhat of the 
coarsest, and the company it introduces you to 
is not always the most choice ; still, it is a chap* 
ter in the book of human character, and is worth 
the reading. I have already given you sketches 
of a Turkish coffee-house and post ; but I fear I 
should fiiil sadly in my attempt to convey to yon 
an idea of the thousand strange scenes, and their 
grotesque actors, that present themselves to view 
in such a journey as this. Language could not 
convey the various shades of difference, and you 
would be tired of seeming repetition without 
being amused. But were you to see the host of 
wild and indescribable figures that rush out on 
your arrival, and puU you from your hcnses ; the 
multitude of the same species tiiat, on entering 
the dirty stifling hole, you find stretched like 
beasts before the fire, or lounging in the comers 
on the squalid rugs that receive firom day to day, 
and from year to year, the filth of these obscene 
animals, on which you also must stretch your 
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weary limbs, or reniaiD unrested ; were yeu lo 
see travellers, like ourselves, rushing in, snow- 
covered, mod-plastered, ice-clad, throwing them- 
selves, "boots and all," upon these precious 
couches; were you to see the unclean, half- 
naked, greasy biped that flits about the fire-place, 
and proceeds to exercise one of the functions of 
his calling, in the brewing of coffee ; were you to 
watch this delicate process, and see the func- 
tionary himself licking his little spoon,, after stir- 
ring the beverage in which you^ are to share, or 
wiping it on one of his black rags before im- 
mergmg it again in the pot ; — you might form 
some faint notion of the manner in which matters 
are carried on for the comfort of travellers in 
these admirable establishments. 

Nor would the sequel edify you less. As night 
comes on, and you may have made up your mind 
to remain a few hours to recruit your exhausted 
frame, you naturally hope to spend them in rest 
and quietness. Vain expectation ! Having bolted 
your food with what appetite you may, — and 
hunger is good sauce, — you lay yourself down 
resignedly on one of the aforesaid tempting heaps, 
and soon experience the composing effect of 
weariness and repletion combined ; but just as 
your eyes are closing,, in rush the whole poss^ — 
postmaster and men, soorajeeSy cahwajees, aspir- 
ants, stable-boys and all, with any superannuated 
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veterans or unemployed individaals of the cast 
about the town — who look to having their repasts 
and comforts as you have had yours. This having 
been devoured, cum tnulto strepitUy and some 
of the understrappers having cleared away the 
wreck, with the trays. on which it was served, 
you may see — for your eyes are by this time wide 
enough open — ^the artiste^ who so respectfully 
served you with coffee, brewing a fresh brewst. 
This he hands in due form to the good company, 
himself taking liie last rich cup, with all the 
grounds, and sipping it like any bey or pashah. 
This being performed, he fills and lights his own 
pipe, and squats down like a gentleman that has 
performed his duty, helping himself out of any 
bag — ^your own perhaps — that happens to be next 
him ; a freedom in which he is followed by the 
rest : and there they all sit enveloped in a thick 
cloud (^ tobacco-smoke, out of which, like the 
mutterings of thunder from a stormy sky, comes 
the incessant gabble of their tongues ; one fellow 
swears, another roars out a good story — a third 
contradicts him flatly— then up rises one, and^ 
squatting himself alongside the fire, or close be* 
side your lair, begins to put his foot gear to rights, 
pulling off and putting on his boots and rags of 
stockings; another washes bis hands and feet, 
Mussulman fashion, and squats himself down to 
prayers at your very elbow ; while a third hokls 
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a load remonstrative akercation with the Tartar 
on some disputed point or fact Then the sights^ 
and the smells, and the oaths, and the brutal 
appearance and demeanour of the ugly gang,— - 
who, after all, probably mean nothing offensive, but 
who all cany on^the war, like cocks on tk«r own 
danghill,-*-^orms a tma-ensemble somewhat too 
strong for nice stomachs-— a picture too broadly 
in the Ostade style to please most amateurs. And 
yet, in &ct, it is they who are really at home, and 
you are the intruder. They are turned out to 
make room ibr you ; it is their plaeea you occupy, 
their beds you try to sleep upon, their fleas and 
crawlers which you are treacherously enticing 
away with your own fresh blood : so what right 
have you to complain ? Complaint indeed would 
haye been in vain, but grumble a bit I must 
say I did, just to relieve my fiq[>leen,— and this 
night in particular we had cauae for it, for the 
whole place, floor and benches, were covered 
with the wretches hdding forth or snoring at 
such a rate, that all attempts at sleep were totally 
abortive. 

THE BLniO OF PERSIA AND HIS PHYSICIANS. 

The poor old King appears to be breaking fast, 
in mind and body both. Hb health has been 
varyiog for the laist few days ; and, this mornings 
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they say iie broke out into violent abase of his 
physicians^ and drove them from his presence. 
They had been remonstrating with him about his 
excesses in eating, both as to quantity and 
quality : his Majesty asked them what he should 
eat. ** Chicken broth,* ' they said, upon which 
he got into a passion, swore that they wanted to 
kill the king ; that they had been purging and 
working bim till his inside was all gone, and now 
they would give him nothing but warm water. 
At last his fary rose so high, that he seized a 
book to throw at them ; but, instead of the per- 
son aimed at, it hit a goolddn, or iSower-stand, 
which was thrown down, and water, flowers, and 
all were spilt. This made matters worse; he 
called for his sword, but it fortunately was out of 
the way upon a shelf; so he seized his stick, 
sprang up, and was proceeding to vent his wrath 
on the medicos with his own hand, when one of 
them fainted from terror, and the chief physician 
whisked out of the room with more haste than 
dignity. Some have it that this last personage 
stood firm, and remonstrated with the Shah, 
saying it did not become a king to speak or con- 
duct himself in such a manner ; but that he (the 
physician) was sensible that it was not the Shah, 
but his disease that spoke — and with that he 
quitted the apartment. Be this as it may, his 
majesty felt rebuked ; order was restored, and, 



d by Google 



CRUELTY OF MAHOMED KHAN KAUANEE. 73 

OH the morrow, he sent for and apologized to his 
physicians. 

CRUELTY OF MAHOMED KHAN KARANBS, A CHIEF 
OF NORTHERN KHORA8AN. 

On another occasion, when in the bath, his 
bathing attendant, or barber, took the opportunity 
to dilate to the Khan upon the straitened state 
of his tdrcumstances, and to complain sadly of bin 
large family ; for whom he was at the greatest 
loss to provide. ** How many have you,*' in- 
quired the Khan, " nine or ten,*' whined the 
barber. ** Well, bring them to me when I leave 
the bath, and I will see whether I cannot pro- 
vide for some of them,'' said the Khan. Away 
went the barber, overjoyed at what he doubted 
not was a grand stroke of good fortune ; but it so 
happened, that, with the view of exaggerating 
his distress, and further moving the Khan's com- 
passion, he had overstated the number of his 
progeny ; so, to make up the tale, he borrowed 
from his relatives a sufficient number, and carried 
them as well as his own, to wait upon the Khan, 
*< Barikillah !" said the Khan, castbg his eyes 
upon the children, " you have done well." ** Are 
these all ?" *< All, protector of the poor," re- 
sponded the shaver. " Very well," said the 
Khan, and beckoning to an agent of the Toorko- 
mans, who was by, coolly sold the whole lot to 
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him, before the poor man^s eyes. The real 
parents, as well as the barber himself, were too 
much thunder-struck at first to speak or move ; 
but when the Toorkoraan merchant began to lead 
their little ones away, they awoke from their 
trance, and the truth came out. " These are 
our children !" cried they ; " dust on our heads 
they are ours, give us them back." " No no," 
said the Khan, " that's nonsense, they are the 
barber's, they are all the barber's ; he is happy, 
no doubt, poor man to be so well rid of them." 

PBRSIAN DOCTOB8. 

We had a ludicrous incident here the other 
day in the medical department. Curiosity and 
love of physic, and advice gratis, are two ever- 
ruling passions in a Persian heart**male and fe« 
male. Accordingly, whenever a new medical 
man arrives, he is sure to be pestered out of his 
life by people coming to stare at him, and get 
medicine out of him if they can make out a pre* 
text ; and however stout they may seem, few there 
are who cannot invent some imaguiary ache or ail of 
their own, or some of their family, to entitle them 
to a dose : you would swear that there was no 
such thing as health here, or that the possessors 
of it detested it. The gentieman who has arrived 
in medical charge of the British detochment has 
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had hJ8 share of this annoying practioe, and being 
at length eKtiemely incommoded by the numbor 
of peisons who flocked on those pretences to his 
dwelling, he resolved to give a check to such 
impertinence on the first fitting opportunity. One 
day, on returning home, he found, more to his 
surprise ^an bis satis&ction, two i^en, strangers, 
quietly praying on the carpet of his iqpartment 
They proved to be two Persians, one of them htm- 
self a doctor, who had come to look at the new 
** Hakeem Ferengee," bat who, finding him from 
home, had r^dved to await his arrival. In the 
meantime, being overtaken by the hour of prayer, 
they had eoolly taken out their mokurs, or pray- 
ing-pats of clay, and, popping them down on the 
doctor*s caipetf bad commenced this most mecha- 
nical duty oif lip-deep devotion. 

The doctor, pretty considerably exasperated at 
this freedom, demanded somewhat sternly what 
they wanted. The men, taken unawares, and 
frightened at the doctor*s obvious displeasure, 
stammend oat diat they were side persons de- 
string his asststanee. ** Very well : what are 
your complaints ?" ^'he one, who at some for- 
mer time had had some ailment, delivered a nar- 
rative of symptoms, to which ihe doctor listened 
with grim gravity* « And you," said he, turn- 
ing to the other somewhat fiercely, ** what have 
you to say ?'' 
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This one, who was the medico^ frightened out 
of his wits, began a statement of the case of a 
patient of his own, on which, as he said, be wished 
to consult with his Ferengee brother ; but all this 
he enunciated in so stammering and confused 
a manner, that the doctor, who did not under- 
stand a word, was confirmed in his suspicions 
of their being impostors. He therefore sent for 
his hospital assistant, a smart little American. 
^* These fellows," said he, ** are humbugging, 
I am sure of it ; but, at all events, a good dose 
ef the black draught will do them no harm : give 
them one a piece ; and mind, see that they take 
it — do you hear ?*' " Be chusm — by my eyes l" 
said the little man, and off be went, followed by 
the two unwilling patients, pale, trembling, and 
longing to make a bolt ; but they were too well 
watched for that : into the fatal apartment they 
were forced to enter. 

A few minutes passed in awful preparation, 
during which the small apothecary was busily 
employed with his drugs. ** Bismllah /*' said 
he at last, presenting the unlovely potion. *^ Ex- 
cuse me, not the least occasion," stammered the 
patient. " No excuse — clrink you must/' says 
the pestle-man firmly, and the liquor was bolted. 
** And now for you, friend,'* says he to the 
doctor, meting out for him a handsome allow- 
ance. " I beg to represent that I am not the 
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patient," timidly bat earnestly utt<»s the man of 
skill. ** Pshah !— -no patient i-^then why came 
you here ? — that's all nonsense. No represen- 
tations ; my orders are precise— take it you most, 
and shall !" And the unlucky sage, frightened 
from frirther remonstrance, made a rueful grim- 
ace, and swallowed his potion. ** Now," says 
the apothecary, who was resolved to complete 
the affiiir in business-like manner, ** now you 
must pay me for my phjrsie— come — ^five sahcb- 
ker&ns a-piece— down with the dust." Here 
the remonstrances became more earnest and 
strong, and history sayeth not which party pre- 
vailed in this appendix to the previous conte^ ; 
but tfas^ the dose was eflfectual there is no room 
to doubt, for the poor physician, who was an 
acquaintance of one of the members of the mis- 
sion, came to call on him ahnost immediately 
afrerwards, and soon got upon the subject that 
was uppermost in his mind, if not in his stomach. 
** He is a strange person that new hakeem of 
yours," said he with an expresnon of terror still 
lingering in his features ; ** very skilful no 
doubt, but a litde hasty or so, don't you think ? 
1 have a capital story to tell you about him, but," 
dapfHng his hand suddenly upon his abdomen^ 
as if caught by a twinge of pain, << i haven't 
time to tell it now, I must be off !" and oiF he 
scoured, as if he feared he might already be too late. 
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Mr. Henry, L. R., and the Narrator, when he was « a 
youngster on board one of onr small but favourite 
frigates cruising off the island of Manilla," were en- 
trusted with conducting the " St. Edelfouso," a 
vessel captured by the frigate, to which those two gen- 
tlemen belonged, into the Port of Macao. They soon 
made the unpleasant discovery, that the vessel was not 
seaworthy. After being exposed to considerable 
danger, they reached the Chinese coast, with some 
difficulty. 

WRECK OF THE ST. EBBLFOUSO. 

The wind, as in these eastern hurricanes it is 
wont, freqnently shifted : ii now blew along 
shore, (at this spot it tamed out.) We once 
more got our slay-sail set, with some vague idea 
of running off; but the sea broke on all sides of 
us in gigantic surfs, and when we could see 
through the rain, land was discovered in the 
distance, nearly all round us ! in a word, it 
turned out that we were driven into the Bay of 
Hai-nan. Finding this, we made strenuous 
efibrts to anchor once more with a shod wooden 
anchor, and coir cable. It seemed heavy enough^ 
but on throwing it over, though we had tried to 
make sure by lashing one of our brass guns to it, 
yet it seemed to float, gun and all ; at any rate, 
it never held an instant, and we were forced to 
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cut it away, with the last desperate resolve to 
beach her somewhere, as hig^h and dry as possible* 
All this time the seas were making complete 
breaches over us, washing everything before 
them, fore and aft ; it was no longer possible to 
bale, and she became partly water-logged. 

Henry had gone forward to select, if possible 
the best spot, keeping two of our men at the 
wheel; while I clung to the weather shrouds 
of the main-mast, to k>ok out too, and keep clear 
of the seas that pooped us. In a httle while^ 
running before the wind and sea in this way, we 
forged in between two small blands, where a 
tremendous surf was running ; here I thought 
we must stick and be beaten to pieces. The 
brig struck her nose once, and once her heel, 
which knocked off the rudder ; but such was the 
force of the surf and wind that she was dashed 
right over this reef, and into comparatively smooth 
water within, under a high rocky mountain, 
forming a small bay. Here there was nothing 
to be done but let her run on shore, which she 
did with her bow between two rocks, half-cable's 
length from the beach. 

We were now hard and fast, and n& mistake; 
and, shall I confess it, I felt it a great* comfort 
and relief ! Had we stock fast on the reef; we 
roust have perished; here there seemed some 
chance of getting on shore, thongh not .so. easy 
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as at fifst proniised ; to tlie sea beat violently 
on tbe Tocks, tboogli net enough to knock the 
brig^ to pieces, yet too mueh for «s to swim against. 
fioat we had none, having lost it (stove in) at 
Luconn. 

It is an tM sensalion, the feel of the shock 
of striking ! For a few minutes not one of us 
stirred ; as if aU had endpd^ ^ovr Ibat our vessel 
had knocked a hole in her bottom on the JOcks i 
The hold was soon filled, (what it wanted of it,) 
and as ^she sunk by 4he stem in a taking position, 
we had to walk «p bttl forward. I, for my own 
part, felt a vague sonow for the poor M thing, 
after etroggting as she had done, and bionght 
us safe so hs [ like^e dead, her bad ^idities 
weve fbrgotlon for ever, and aM her virtues mag- 
nified. The immediate apprehension of death 
passed, we recoUeeted wtet a valuable cargo was 
here destroyed-— lost ! So, too, did we begin to 
tuvn our attention to our own individual oomforts. 
Of us all, Henry, of course, was most absorbed by 
the loss of the vessd. His personal saifety, or 
the care of his things, were totally lost sight of 
in his grief and vexation at this sad close to ail 
our hopes. Howover, of all men I have ever 
served with, he was the most laconic ; few words 
did be utter, and now his attention was turned 
to bow we were to get on shore. 

i have before said how well our men behaved; 
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we never had a roumiur— ^nerer a command dig* 
puted. This was, no doubt, in a great measure 
owing to there being no liquor of any sort on 
board. The rain held op in an hour or two 
afterwards, and under the high hill where we 
were, there was a comparative calm* We soon 
observed the natives running in crowds towards 
OS from all parts— round the beach, across the 
fidlds, and over the hill ; so that before it was 
dark, the side of the eminence under which wo 
Iskj was literally covered with human beings. We 
had heard much of the dense population of China^ 
here we had occular demonstration of it, in a 
secluded part of the coast like this ; nor could we 
see any towns or villages, hidden at the time by 
the undulation of Uie land : for it proved that we 
were wrecked in a bay formed by a neck of land 
jutting and sweeping inwards from a peninsula 
within the great Bay of Hai-nan, and in the pio-i 
vince of Hu-chon-fou. 

From tho rapid motion among the people, theie 
gestures, and calling to us, which we could hear 
fhm enough, they seemed very anxious for us to 
land ; and this we were desirous enough to do ; 
but on examining the matter over the bows, the 
difficulty of how to get there began to give us 
some concern. There was but one way ; to get 
a line on shore, and by it fasten a hawser to the 
rocks, by which we might have some chance of 
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nsistiiig the violent sorgses on the rocks under 
and ahead of the bowsprit. Several of the men 
volunteered this serviee of no little danger. I 
am sorrj I do not recoliect the man*s name who 
first went over, with m small lope fastened under 
his arms-*a good eheerful little fellow— *once we 
had to haul him on hoaid again, exhausted and 
bruised against the rock, though an eKodlent 
swimmer ; however, he persevered, and when 
rested, tried again. At last he gotfiitn hold, and 
was instantly seized by the foremost of the Chinese, 
who seemed very anxious to help ia emne way or 
other ; not that they attempted to launch a boat 
or do any thing to save us ; indeed, I thiidL there 
was not a single boat to be seen anywhere round 
the dear part of the beach ; this being an out- 
of-the-way part of the coast. Crowds, however, 
helped to haul a hawser on shore from the bows, 
and made it fast. On this it was decided that 
Henry and half the men should go first, while I 
and the Mst were to Temain fiir the moment. 

I watehed Henry and the men, one after an-» 
other,gettingenshmre overthe Imws, clinging to the 
hawser, with no tittle concern. Often they were 
long under water, and knocked about fearfiidly in 
the surge : at length they all got on shore safe ; 
and now my attention was turned to the mannor 
of their reception, for I was not without fears for 
their safety, aU the foceqmst part of the crowd 
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heva^ no doubt troHblesome oostomers, intent on 
nothing but pinndering us the moment tbey couM 
get on board« To Ma we made up our minds, 
since, had it been on our own shores, a wlKcked 
vessel is looked on as common properly ; in such 
a piaee as this, it was not quite dear that our 
persons were safe. However, I augured well 
from seeing certain among the crowd exerdse 
great anthontj^ as wdl as whips, which tbej 
laid on witlioat men^ to clear a way for the new 
arrivals. We had lashed up a few of our valu- 
ables, clothes, a few dolUurs, &c«, in a couple of 
chests, together with a sail and a spar or two, 
which I WSB to send on diore by a hauUng line 
along the hawser, so that Henry, if allowed, might 
knock np a aort of lent This was accomplished 
before dark, and the two chests deposited under 
it, well soaked of osurse, and wdl broken. By 
the time we had got these things on shore, the 
storm had a good deal abated, and many of the 
move hardy and impatient of our Chinese friends 
had swam off to us^ and annoyed us not a Kttle, 
crowing the deck and seizing every thing they 
could lay bands on, very ci^ly and lovingly all 
the while crying ont,-^<* Ay, ay, ay, ay ! chin, 
chin, chin, cho, lo ! chin, chin, fokey ?" *' O, 
dear me— dear me ; how do you do, how are you, 
friend ?*' 

One fellow quickly unhung a good sized brass 
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bell which faung^ forwaid. Over this prize there 
was a great crowd and great squabling. Another 
great boae of contenticm among them was a iut 
pig, which, amidst all our troubles, had gone on 
thriving. In the midst of this our distress, I could 
have cried to see these animals chasing her round 
the deck^ seizing ears, legs, and tail, and tearing 
her from one another. I tried to release her as 
well as the bell, by signs and frowns — a hopeless 
task ! to make short work of it, in a scuffle be- 
tween a dozen of these thieves, two of them got 
her to the side, and throwing her right overboard, 
jumped over after her, and actually swam on 
shore, one attach ear ! In spite of my concern 
and vexation, there was something most laugh- 
able in the figure this group cut, together with 
the expression in the faces of the rivals for the 
pig, who, however, soon turned to other things. 
The bell changed masters twenty times in their 
eagerness to possess it, and yet not to miss the 
rich fund of treasures they found in the bird s 
nest chests below, and shark's fins and bee*s-wax ! 
All this time we waited for the signal from Henry 
to join him on shore. 

At this moment a thought struck me, for the 
(irst lime^ that the Jos papers, and Chinese writ- 
ings, and images in the cabin, might make us 
suspected as pirates, who had killed the Chinese 
owners, and taken their vessel ! Indeed the 
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csLTgo was qiike Chinese besides. Seeing several 
of them coDsulting over some of these papers 
filled me with a new apprehension that swallowed 
up all others, together with- the formidable crowd 
on the beach, and reached half-way up the 
mountain abreast of us. It was too late to repair 
Ihis oversight, however, by destroying them. 
Casting a last despairing look at our poor plun- 
dered brig, we, hand over hand along the hawser, 
gained the rocks, and were almost pulled to pieces 
hy the crowd, snatching at whatever we had in 
our hands, our handkerchiefs, kc^ in spite of the 
authorities, who nevertheless seemed very busy, 
keeping as much order as possible. When we 
^ot to the poor tent, a few yards up, we sat 
drenched, bruised, and forlorn enough, looking 
at each other, as much as to say, ** What next ?" 
Henry, at the moment, by means of a bit of old 
«hart, was trying by signs to explain to a sort of 
mandarin vrho we were and where we were go- 
ing, frequently bawling out, " Macao," and 
" English," and " Canton," interlarded with the 
favourite words " chin, chin," and " fokey," or 
friend ; but every thing was confusion, with the 
noise of the voices of ten Hiousand people, all 
talking and calling out 4o each other ; while the 
most adventurous and greedy were swimming to 
and fro, and wo'could see the deck crowded, the 
work of unloading the wreck going on with* a 
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most dexterous celerity; in a few hours ther* 
was not a thing left on board but the oyster-shells ; 
nor would they have left us the chests we now sat 
shivering on {various strenuous attempts being 
made to pull them from under us) but for the 
mandarins, who now set a sort of guard over us, 
armed, and armed also with whips, with which 
they belaboured the foremost encroachers without 
mercy, which whacking they seemed to take with 
the most exemplary patience. To understand 
this intense greediness, it must be observed that 
in the very thick population of China everything 
is of the greatest value— the very wood of the brig 
was a rich mine of wealth to them while it lasted. 
The mother-of-peari, I have no doubt, afterwards 
found its way to Canton ; and, with diving and 
indefatigable labour, I suppose not a rib or truck 
of the once St. Edelfonso remained to attest such 
a craft was wrecked on the spot, although for 
near three weeks after part of her hull was yet 
visible. 

We passed one night— a very miserable, un- 
comfortable one— in our wet clothes under the 
tent. The next morning an order came for us to 
be marched round the beach, to where we could 
see a sort of square fonned of soldiers, in the 
tiiidst of which appeared several head mandarins. 
Finding we were to leave the Jtttl# we had saved 
^hind, we made up our minds to see no more of 
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it, so leave was giyen the men to pile on as many 
clothes as they could of most value, while Henry 
and I, taking out our best things, put them on 
wet as they were, pocketing the few dollars we 
bad ; and well it was we did so ; for hardly had 
we moved on between our guards when we saw 
the mob break in — the tent sail and all disap- 
peared in a twinkling, the chests broken up, 
^nd every thing left scrambled for and torn in 
pieces in the wildest contention. In half an 
hour s march, surrounded by swarms of people, 
we arrived at the military stand, and as I fully 
thought, to have our heads cut off. Every thing 
now assumed an air of the greatest solemnity. 
Henry carried his chart in his left band, and his 
heavy sharp cimeter in his right, round which he 
had wrapped a handkerchief to conceal the shin- 
ing blade, having lost the scabbard. 1 had a dirk 
on — the only arms we bad saved — indeed arms 
of any kind were here of no sort of use. 

We were now formally led within the square 
of troops, armed with matchlocks and swords, 
and, I thick, cross-bows and arrows. The head 
mandarin, a little old withered thing, began a 
long harangue. Henry held up his bit of chart, 
and repeated his " Fokey," his " chin — chio," and 
several times " Macaos," and " English," at all 
which die little old mandarin shook his head and 
stroked down his half-dozen white bairs of beard. 
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which hung down to his girdle ; then there was 
a seeming consultation with an enormously fat 
mandarin and several others ; then a long pause^ 
AW this time I was in an agony, sa fully per- 
suaded was I that we were about to have our 
heads cut off without any further ceremony — very 
far from these good people's contemplations, who 
were probably only consulting what was best to 
be done with us. In a short time we were given 
in charge to a stout handsome mandarin ; and, 
under a guard who led the way, we were con- 
ducted to the village, which we soon came in 
sight of across the isthmus, about two miles dis- 
tant, situated on the bank of a river, or rather a 
lagoon, in which werelying great numbers of fish- 
ing-boafs. Our pilfering friends stack very 
dose to us in the rear ; that is, the advance- 
guard of an immense mob at our heels, laughing 
and shouting. One fellow attempted to snatch 
a handkerchief out of my hand, another got dear 
off with the remaining kit of one of the men ; and 
a third, making a snatch at the sabre Henry held 
by his side, cut his fingers nearly off through the 
handkerchief scabbard. This created a great 
hubbub, and revenged us a little for their annoy- 
ance — it kept the rest at a respectful distance. 

On our arrival at the village we were ushered 
into a small house, in which sat a squinting old 
man and his better half, likewise pretty old and 
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Ugly. Pasang by tbem into several conrts and 
iodosures, we came to a small garden in the 
Chinese style, with vases filled with flowering 
sbrabs and gold and silver fish, small artificial 
rocksy shells, &c. ; and here we found, in a small 
corps de iogis, or building of a single room, we 
had reached our abode. No furniture of any 
sort ; the floor, however, was boarded, and we 
needed no luxuries. Something to eat, however, 
began to be a desideratum, and our kind keeper, 
or mandarin, soon sent us a little fat pork, plenty 
of rice and sweet potatoes, and» by way of wine, 
some sasnshu (a fiery kind of whisky). On this 
we regaled ourselves all together : keeping apart 
from oiu: men was no longer practicable : nor, 
nncertain as our fate was yet, was it desir^le ; 
still there was a kind of subordination kept up— - 
our men treating us with respect^ but we were 
well aware on how slender a tie» 

For several days we were confined to this 
inner court and our room, with an occasional 
^* chin, chin," to our keepers in the outei house 
towards the street, the old man and woman, with 
whom we soon grew familiar ; the mandarin, who 
seemed to have charge of us, now and then call- 
ing on us. This sort of life soon began to be 
intolerable ; first of all the mosquitoes swarmed to 
such a degree in our house that it was difficult to 
obtain even a broken slumber, at last we partly 
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smoked them out. In the next place, this uncer* 
tainty and listless activity was killing to us ; I know 
not whether we would not have preferred the 
typhoon and a second wreck to it. Meantime 
Henry wrote to Macao^ and, by means of a hand- 
some promise, and some dollars in band, induced 
a fisherman to take the letter addressed to the 
commanding* officer in the Typa, (if any,) or one of 
the factors, to tell them of our situation. There 
was not much reliance to be placed on the man's 
going so far along the coast ; however in this we 
were agreeably mistaken. 

Meantime we obtained leave to go out of our 
quasi prison into the village, and, by degrees, 
about a mile out of the town, to bathe on the sea«^ 
shore. Whenever we went out, we were sure to 
have a crowd of children at our heels, bawling. 
" Ayah, ayab! Fanqni, fanqui I" — the latter 
word meaning red devils of the west. This sort 
of annoyance seldom went farther than shouting 
at the top of their lungs; few or none of the 
grown-up people did more than stare at us from 
their doors — a remarkable decorum, when we 
consider that we were the first Europeans ever 
seen, perhaps ever heard of, by many of them. 
Lounging in our court-yard, watching our gold 
and silver fish, or making signs with the old man 
and woman, or witnessing their quarrels (which 
w.er« frequent and funny enough), going to walk 
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and bathe for an hour on the beach, passed away 
seventeen or eighteen days ; when, to our great 
joy, the Harrier, sloop.of-war, anchored in the 
offing, and, sending a boat on shore for us, we 
soon found ourselves comfortably on board, sailing 
immediately for Macao, where we arrived the 
next day, and joined our own frigate in the Typa, 
where she had long since arrived from her cruize, 
and wondering what had become of their valuable 
prize-brig, not finding her snug at anchor before 
them, as they had calculated. There is never any 
sympathy or commiseration on such occasions: 
we were received with sullen looks and short an- 
swers — natural enough, on our appearance all^ 
well and hearty without our valuable prize, whicb 
had served as a solace by anticipation for some 
heavy disappointments, in the prize- way, after 
they left us. That we had lost all our clothes 
and little property, and had had such narrow 
escapes with our lives, we ourselves almost con- 
sidered as a matter of reproach. By degrees the 
bitter disappointment blew over ; and we, for our 
parts, were but too happy to hear nothing more 
of the unhappy St. Edelfonso and her valuable 
cargo. 

I have often since regretted that my youth and 
giddiness prevented my observing the Chinese 
thus in their domestic relations with some atten- 
tion ; there is but one thing that still clings to 
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my memory connected with the old couple I have 
alluded to in the village^ their squabbles and their 
makings up — ^their both comforting tbemselFes 
with drams of shatnshu^ and the old boy, who 
was a wag in bis way, sitting at his street door 
with his long pipe, whenever be could quit other 
occupations, or was undisturbed by the clack of 
his better half — all this would have been exactly 
the case in any town on our own shores among 
the same class of people. On the other hand, I 
can recollect the easy, gentlemanlike carriage, if 
I may so say, of the stout fair mandarin, who 
had a sort of charge of us : this was the magis- 
trate of the town no doubt — one of the gentry of 
the country, and subordinate to the belUhatted 
and red horse-haired, yellow-buttoned mandarins 
of the military we had seen at first, and whom 
we never saw afterwards. 

A most absurd attempt on our parts was after- 
wards made to induce the Chinese government to 
refund the value of this wrecked and plundered 
brig; of course it came to nothing. As well 
might the Emperor of China send to St. James s 
for the value of any of his junks wrecked any- 
where on the coast of Devon or Cornwall ! 
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From the pen of an Anonymous Writer. 

SCENE IN A PARISIAN GAMBLING-HOUSE. 

As we are so deeply involved in the «* art and 
mystery of play," we cannot refrain from record- 
ing an incident of which we were ourselves wit- 
nesses a few years since. On our return from a 
tour in Germany, we had strolled into Frascati 
one evening, rather with the hope of meeting 
some acquaintance than with any intention of 
play. Unsuccessful in our search, we were about 
to leave the saloon, when we were struck by the- 
haggard air and disturbed look of a young man 
who sat at the table, and scarcely looked up from 
the card he was marking with a pin to place his 
money on the table. We watched him for nearly 
an hour, during which time he bet almost every 
deal, and nearly as constantly lost. At length 
as a new deal was commencing, he hurriedly- 
placed before him all his remaining gold, and 
scarcely was it done when he lost again ; he now 
remained for some minutes motionless ; at length, 
rising from his seat, he passed round the table 
till he reached the back of the croupier's chair, 
and whispering a few words in his ear, waited 
for an answer. The nature of the demand was 
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evideDt enough, for be immediately afterwards 
returned to bis place, bis band full of billets de 
boaque. For some time he did not bet, but sat 
steadily regarding the table, bis eyes followed 
the " rateau'' of the banker, as be raked in or 
gave out the shining gold. At last, with a trem- 
blbg band, be placed a note upon the rouge, and 
lost — another, and another quickly followed, 
still without any change of fortune— -his look at 
each loss becoming more and more fixed, and bis 
features, already pale as death, becoming har- 
dened like those of a marble statue — bis blood- 
shot eye and loose straggling hair giving a terrific 
expression to the otherwise stern composure of 
his face. His neck was bare, and bis bands 
played restlessly in the folds of bis neckcloth, 
which lay upon the table before him. He lost 
again, and a larger sum than before — at last, as 
it were, impatient at the lingering torture of bis 
fate, be seized all the billets which remained, 
and threw them recklessly on the table, saying 
at the same time, '* Huit milles rouge,'* ** Rouge 
perdf tudr gagney'* said the banker in the same 
instant, raking in the money with his usual care- 
less and passionless look. A short thick laugh 
broke from the young man, whose features, how- 
ever, never changed. He rose from the table, 
and leisurely replaced his neckcloth. His place 
was immediately occupied by apother, and even 
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outselves, althoagh the only one who had taken 
any interest in his proceedings, soon lost sight of 
him in the scene which ensued. It having struck 
some of the players that the hanker had mis- 
counted the cards, a dispute arose as to whether 
the rouge or the noir had won ; fortunately the 
cards still remained upon the table, and amid a 
considerable uproar of voices eagerly raised on 
either side, the banker proceeded again to count 
them. ** Trente sept rouge. Trente neitfrudr^' 
** I was wrong, the rouge has won,'' said he in 
some astonishment. The money of the betters 
on the red was immediately paid over to them, 
some of them took it up, others preferring to let 
it remain upon the table for another coup. It 
would appear that the young man we had been 
watching preferred the latter course, for his money 
remained where the banker placed it, and it was 
with a sense of great anxiety we waited for the 
deal upon which his fate was now to be decided. 
It won — the money still remained, and again 
won — the sum now upon the table amounting to 
64,000 francs. Being rather above the limit of 
the bank, the croupier asked who was the owner 
of that sum, and how much he proposed to bet ? 
No answer was given to the question, and some 
surprise was excited in the room. Again the 
croupier spoke, but no explanation followed, and 
a general silence in the room proclaimed the in- 



d by Google 



96 SCENE IN A PARISIAN GAMBI.ING -HOUSE. 

terest that all took in so strange a curcumstancey 
vrlien suddenly a heavy crash was heard, suc- 
ceeded by a low faint groan, and all was still. 
The assembly rose, and rushing to the ante- 
chamber found the window open, and on looking 
out, perceived that the unfortunate gambler we 
had so long observed had thrown himself down a 
height of about fifty feet, and lay dead at the 
bottom. His skull had been fractured in the fall, 
and his death must have been almost instanta- 
neous. It was but too plain he had believed the 
statement of the banker, and hurried on to suicide 
as the only resource left him in his misery. Had 
he lived one moment longer he must have learned 
the mistake, and found himself the winner of 
thousands. 
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<* The Idler in Italy," from the pen of the highly accom- 
plished Lady Blessington, furnishes us with the three 
following sketches. 

DBATH OF MISS BATHUB6T. 

Melancholy news are arrived from Rome, an- 
nouncing the death of the beautiful Miss Bathurst. 
This sad event occurred by her horse slipping 
into the Tiber, from a narrow path near its edge, 
when she attempted to turn him ; and though 
she rose to the surface of the water on horseback, 
the efforts of the horse in swimming burst the 
girths, and she was precipitated again into the 
flood. She rose once more, and then disappeared 
into its turbid depths for ever, in the presence of 
her agonized friends, who saw her perish without 
the power of saving her. A fatality seems to be 
attached to the family. Her father, a most ami- 
able man, and son to the worthy and esteemed 
Bishop of Norwich, disappeared some years ago, 
when travelling in Germany, and was never more 
Iieard of, leaving a wife and two infant daughters 
to lament his loss ; and now one of these daughters 
in the flower of youth and beauty, is snatched 
from life, and in a manner too, that renders the 
blow still more afflicting. I remember seeing 
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this loTely g^rl, hanging on the arm of her fond 
mother, coming out of the opera at the close of 
the season of 1822, and being greatly struck 
with her appearance. What a new and terrible 
blow most this event be, to the bereaved wife and 
mother ! It appears that Miss Bathurst, who was 
residing at Rome, under the protection of her 
uncle and aunt. Lord and Lady Aylmer, rode 
out with them, escorted by the French ambassa- 
dor, the Due de Laval Montmorenci. The groom 
of Miss Bathurst was sent back to the residence 
of Lord Aylmer with some message ; and when 
the party arrived near Pont de Molle, the Due 
proposed leading them by a path which he had 
often previously ridden, along the banks of the 
Tiber. The river having become swollen, por- 
tions of the bank bad given way, which rendered 
the path so narrow, that after pursuing it some 
short distance, the Due, who was foremost, pro- 
posed retracing their steps. In endeavouring 
to turn her horse. Miss Bathurst unfortunately 
backed him too near the edge of the bank, whicli 
gave way, and horse and rider were plunged into 
the river. Not one of the party could swim ; 
nevertheless. Lord Aylmer attempted to rush into 
the water, and had advanced some paces when 
his distracted wife held him forcibly back. What 
renders this sad catastrophe still more lamentable 
is, that the groom, who bad been sent back to 
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Rome, is a good swimmer, and might have heen 
able to rescue this charming youDg girl from her 
wateij grave. The letter from Rome which I have 
read, giving these particulars, adds that a more 
heart-rending scene was seldom witnessed, than 
that presented by the horror stricken group on 
the border of the river, as they watched the ob* 
ject of so much affection rising to the surface of 
the river, and then saw her engulfed in its turbid 
depths for ever, leaving no. trace but a wide circling 
eddy on the water, that quickly disappeared. 
How terrible must have been the return to that 
home, which her presence had so lately enlivened ; 
to those rooms where her open piano, drawing 
table, and all the implements of feininine occupa- 
tion, were placed ready for use. The dress in 
which $he was to appear that very night at a ball, 
the letter states, was spread on the bed, whence 
she had risen in all the health and gaiety of youth 
that fatal day, when she, the beloved, whom her 
protectors would have shielded with anxious care, 
f ven from the most genial shower of spring, was 
sleeping in death, with the yellow waters of the 
Tiber booming over her beautiful form, and sul- 
lying these long and silken tresses, of which 
lliose who loved her — ^and they were many — 
were so proud. The body, — how shockingly the 
vord sounds, when applied to a creature lately 
bounding in life and light ! has not been dis- 
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covered, though the river has been drawn with 
nets, and a lai^e reward has been offered for it. 
How can the fearful tale be told to that mother, 
who has already pined for years under the mys- 
terious disappearance of her husband ? 

It makes the heart ache even to imagine the 
attempt. 

MURDER OF MR. AND MRS. HUNT^ BY BRIGANDS. 

All the inhabitants of Naples are in a state of 
excitement, caused by the murder of Mr. and 
Mrs. Hunt ; which shocking event occurred close 
to Paestum, on their return from that place. 
Murders, or indeed robberies, have been so nn- 
frcquent during the last few years, that this one 
has surprised nearly as much as it shocked the 
Neapolitans. Mr. and Mrs. Hunt were both in 
the bloom of youth : newly married, they had 
set out for Italy, immediately after their nuptials ; 
little anticipating that in the beautiful land which 
they eagerly journeyed to see, they should so 
soon encounter a premature and violent death. 
I met them at Naples, but three days previously 
to the fatal event, and was so struck with the 
beauty of this ill-fated young woman, that I en- 
quired her name ; now that I hear it coupled 
with a horrible death, I can hardly bring my* 
self to think, that one 1 sa lately saw so full of 
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life and health, is indeed her whoee morder is the 
topic of every one I meet. The youth, personal 
attractions, and fond attachment of this young 
couple, have awakened a lively interest and re- 
gret in the minds of all who are acquainted with 
the sad tale of their deaths. They were on their 
return from Paestum, attended only by a man*ser- 
yant, who was on the box of their caUche^ when 
three or four armed brigands stopt the carriage, 
and menaced them with death, unless they immedi- 
ately delivered their money and baggage. Mr. 
Hunt, a fine spirited young man, was more dis- 
posed to offer resistance, than to comply with this 
demand ; but Mrs. Hunt, greatly alarmed, en- 
treated him to give them the bag of dollars which 
was in the carriage beneath their feet. His ser- 
vant remonstrated with the brigands; who, in- 
censed at his interference, violently struck him. 
Mr. Hunt stooped down, whether to seize the bag 
of dollars or fire-arms is not known ; the brigands 
thought the latter was his intention, and they in- 
stantly fired at him. Mrs. Hunt seeing a robber 
take aim at her husband, threw herself between 
them, clasping him in her arms, and received two 
balls, which passed from her person to his, mor- 
tally wounding both. 

The brigands fled with their booty ; and some 
peasants hearing the shot, came to the spot, and 
found the young couple nearly insensible, and 
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weltering ia their blood, they removed the hus- 
band into the next hut on the road, where he 
soon expired ; and took Mrs. Hunt back to the 
wretched abode at Paestum, which she had so 
lately quitted in the enjoyment of as much happi.. 
ness as falls to the lot of mortals. The melan- 
choly intelligence soon spread, and next day 
reached the residence of the worthy Miss White> 
an English maiden lady, of advanced years, who 
inhabits a house at La Cava, and she soon set 
out on horseback to offer her services to her un- 
happy countrywoman. 

In the meanwhile, two young officers of the 
Revenge, who had gone to see Paestum, arrived 
there within a short time of the fatal catastrophe^ 
and undertook the care of Mrs. Hunt ; on whom 
they waited with all the tenderness and delicacy, 
that could have been expected from the gentlest 
of her own sex. She, poor soul ! kept enquir- 
ing continually for her husband, who, she was 
told, was doing well in a house at a short dis- 
tance, but whence it would be dangerous to re* 
move him ; she then entreated to be taken to 
him, making light of her own wound, which was 
so soon to consign her to the grave. She ap- 
peared to have no sense of her own danger; and 
preserved a degree of cheerfulness to the last, 
reverting to her distant home, and those dear 
relatives she was never more to behold; who. 
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'Would, as she asserted, be so grateful to her two 
kind countrymen, who nursed her as though she 
were their sister. The wound produced fever 
and delirium, during the paroxysms of which, 
she raved of her husband ; congratulated herself 
on having saved him at the expence of her own 
danger ; addressed the most affectionate expres- 
sions to the far distant relatives, whom she 
believed to be close by her bed ; and sang 
snatches of songs in a voice so harmonious, that 
those who heard it could hardly bring themselves 
to think that it would be soon hushed for ever. 
She died the evening of the next day, unconsci- 
ous of all that had occurred ; and Miss White 
arrived only to see the corse of her she would 
have so tenderly succoured. 

EXTRAORDINARY ITALIAN SUPERSTITION'. 

I yesterday witnessed an exhibition of an ex- 
traordinary nature, one to be seen only in a 
country like this, where superstition mingles in 
even the most sacred and solemn tilings. A 
coThm unity is formed at Naples, each member of 
which, during his life, subscribes an annual sum, 
in order that, after death, his remains should be 
deposited in one of certain vaults, the earth con- 
veyed into which has the peculiar quality of pre- 
venting decomposition, and of preserving bodies 
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as if dried by some chemical procesGu But (b« 
preservation of what was intended to decay, is 
not the only object of this institution, nor the only 
mode of applying its funds. The exposure, on a 
certain day of each year, of the frail wreck of 
mortality thus strangely rescued from corruption, 
attired in the habiliments worn by the deceased 
when living, is secured by the subscription ; the 
number of annual exhibitions being dependent 
on the amount of the suras received. Can any- 
thing more preposterous be imagined ? — nothing, 
I am quite sure more disgusting can be beheld. 
Three of four subterraneous chapels, in the church 
of S^ta Chiara, divided only by partitions, are 
dedicated to this extraordinary exhibition, which 
presents one of the most ghastly scenes ever dis- 
closed. All the sublimity of death disappears, 
when the poor remains of his victims are thus 
exposed ; and instead of an appalling sight, they 
offer only so grotesque a one, that it is difficult 
to believe that the figures before one ever were 
instinct with life ; or that they are not images 
formed of brown paper or Russia leather, dressed 
up to imitate humanity. « 

The subterraneous chapels are guarded by 
soldiers. The altars are arranged in the usual 
style of those in Catholic chapels, innumerable 
torches illuminate the place, and abundance of 
flowers and religious emblems decorate it. Ranged 

Digitized by Google 



EXTRAORDINARY ITALIAN SUPERSTITION. 105 

around the walls, stand the deceased unhappily 
disinterred for the occasion ; and clothed in 
dresses so little suited to their present appearance, 
that they render death still more hideous. Their 
bodies are supported round the waist by cords, 
concealed beneath the outward dress ; but this 
partial support, while it precludes the corse from 
falling to the earth, does not prevent its assum- 
ing the most grotesque attitudes. Old and young, 
male and female, are here brought in juxta-posi- 
4ion, the octogenarian, with his white locks still 
flowing from his temples, stands next a boy of 
six years old, whose ringlets have been curled 
for the occasion ; and whose embroidered shirt 
collar and jacket, with well polished buttons, indi- 
cate the pains bestowed on his toilette. Those 
gpinglets twine round a face resembling nothing 
human, a sort of mask of discoloured leather, with 
fallen jaws and distended lips ; and the embroi- 
dered collar leaves disclosed the shrunken dark 
brown chest, once fair and full, where, perhaps, 
a fond mother's lips often were impressed ; but 
which now looks fearful, contrasted with the snowy 
t^Lture of this bit of finery. This faded image of 
what was once a fair child, has tied to its skeleton 
fingers a top, probably the last gift of affection ; 
the hand fallen on one side, leans toward the next 
disinterred corse, whose head also, no longer 
capable of maintaining a perpendicular position, 
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is turned, as if to ogle a female figure, whose 
ghastly and withered brow, wreathed with roses, 
Jookft still more fearful from the contrast with their 
bright hue. Here the mature matron, her once 
voluminous person reduced to a sylph-like light* 
ness, stands enveloped in the ample folds of the 
gaudy garb she wore in life. The youthful wife 
is attired in the delicate tinted drapery put on in 
happy days to charm a husband's eye ; the virgin 
wears the robe of pure white, leaving only her 
throat bare ; and the young men are clothed in 
the holiday soils, of which they were vain in life ; 
some with riding whips, and others with canes 
attached to their long hands. A figure I shall 
never forget, was that of a young woman who 
died on the day of her wedding. Robed in her 
bridal vest, with the chaplet of orange flowers 
still twined round tier head, her hair fell in 
masses over her face and shadowy form, half 
veiling the discoloured hue of the visage and 
neck, and sweeping over her, as if to conceal the 
fearful triumph of death over beauty. 

Each figure had a large card placed on the 
wall, above the places they occupied ; on which 
was inscribed the names, date of their ages, and 
death, with some affectionate epigraph, written 
by surviving friends. It would be impossible to 
convey the impression produced by this scene, 
^He glare of the torches falling on the hideous 
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faces of the dead, who seemed to grin, as if in 
derision of the living, who were passing and re- 
passing in groups around them. Not a single face 
among the ghastly crew presented the solemn 
countenance we behold in the departed, during 
the first daysof death ; a countenance more touch- 
ing and eloquent than life ever possessed ; no, 
here every face, owing to the work of time, 
wore a grin that was appalling; and which, 
combined with the postures into which the bodies 
had fallen, presented a mixture of the horrible 
and the grotesque, sever to be forgotten. Around 
several of the defunct, knelt friends, to whom in 
life they were dear, offering up prayers for the 
repose of dieir souls ; while groups of persons 
attracted merdy by cariosity, sauntered through 
this motley assemblage of the deceased, pausing 
to comment on the appearance they presented. 
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In the Messrs. Robertsons' Account of Parraguay, a 
country in which the authors spent some time, the 
-process of taming a colt, is thus described. 

TAMIKG COLTS. 

We now came upon an immense herd of wild 
horses, and Candioti, junior, said, '< Now Senor 
Don Juan, I must show you the way to tame a 
wild colt." So saying, the word was givan for 
pursuit of the herd ; and off, once more, like 
lightning, started the Gaucho horsemen, €an>« 
dioti and myself keeping up with them. The 
herd consisted of about two thousand horses, 
neighing and snorting, with ears erect and flow- 
ing tails, their manes outspread to the wind. 
Off they flew, affrighted the moment they were 
conscious of pursuit. The Gauchos set up their 
usual cry ; the dogs were left in the distance ; 
and it was not till we had followed the flock at 
full speed, and without a check for five miles, 
that the two headmost peons launched their bolas 
at the horse which each had respectively singled 
out of the herd. Down to the ground with 
frightful somersets, came two gallant colts. The 
herd continued its headlong flight, leaving behind 
their two prostrate companions. Upon these the 
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whole band of Gaucfaos now ran in ; lazos were 
applied to tie their legs ; one man held down the 
head of each horse, and another the hind 
quarters ; while, with singular rapidity and dex« 
terity, other two Gauchos put the saddles and 
bridles on their fallen, trembling, and nearly 
frantic victims. This done, the two men who 
bad brought down the colts, bestrode them as 
they still lay on the ground. In a moment, the 
lazos which bound their legs were loosed, and, 
at the same time, a shout from the field so fright- 
ened the potros, that up they started on alUfours, 
but, to their astonishment, each with a rider on 
his back, rivetted, as it were, to the saddle, and 
controlling him by means of a never-before- 
drearot-of bit in his mouth. 

The animals made a simultaneous and most 
surprising vault ; they reared, plunged, and 
kicked ; now they started off at full gallop ; and 
anon stopped short in their career, with their 
heads between their legs, endeavouring to throw 
their riders. •* Que ezperauza !" — " Vain hope 
indeed !" Immovable sat the two T4pe Indians : 
they smiled at the unavailing efforts of the tur- 
bulent and outrageous animals to unseat them ; 
and in less than an hour from the time of their 
mounting, it was evident who were to be the 
masters. The horses did their very worst, the 
Indians never lost the security or grace of their 

K 
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seats ; till after two hours of the most violent 
efforts to rid themselves of their burthen, the 
horses were so exhausted, that, drenched in 
sweat, with g^ed and palpitating sides, and 
hanging down their heads, thej stood for five 
minutes together, panting and confounded. But 
they made not a single effort to move* Then 
«ame the Gaucho*s turn to exercise his more 
positive authority* Hitherto he had been entirely 
upon the defensive. His object was simply to keep 
his seat and tire out his horse. He new wanted 
to move him in a given direction. Wayward, 
zig-zag, often interrupted was his course at first. 
Still the Gauchos made for a given point ; and 
they advanced towards it; till, at the end of 
about three hours, the now mastered animals 
moved in nearly a direct line, and in company 
with the horses, to the puesto, or small snbor* 
dinate establishment on the estate; to which we 
were repairing. When we got there, the two 
horses, which so shortly before had been free aa 
the wind, were tied to a stake of the corrdl, — ^the 
slaves of lordly man; and all the hopes of 
emancipation were at an end. 

At the puesto or small out-house of the estate 
to which we now came, they were busy branding 
the cattle. About a thousand oxen and year- 
lings were shut up in a large corr&l, and five or 
six peons with their lazos were tumbling them 
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over one by one. The moment a Gaucho, ap- 
pointed to keep a couple of red hot brands in 
readiness, saw an animal dpwn» up he ran and 
indelibly stamped upon his hind quarter the ini* 
tiak F. C, standing for Francisco Candioti. 
From that time, wherever the branded animal 
might go, he was claimable by the real ownpr. 
Even his hide, if stripped from him by a thief or 
marauder, was, unless the brand were cut out, 
or overlaid by an undetected counter-brand, liable 
to be taken, vi et armis^ by F. C. When cattle 
or horses are sold, therefore, in order to render 
the sale legal, or the possessicm seeure, the 
*' contra marca," or counter mark of the pur- 
chaser,, must be affixed over that of th^ vender.. 
Thus every animal sold in South America is sub- 
jected at least twice to the ordeal of branding. 

A friend of mine once bought a horse in. 
Buenos Ay res, without this precaution ;. and oft 
we were riding out one morning, three athletic 
Gaucbos came up to us. They unceremoniously 
jostled my friend off his seat ; claimed, and one 
of them took possession of the horse, on the plea 
of its having his mark upon it. While galloping 
off with the animal, saddle, bridle,, and all, it was^ 
in vain that my unhorsed and discomfited friend 
called aloud in his Anglo-Spanish dialect — 
" Toma cavaUo, but spera, spera the saddello." 
** Take the horse, but leave,, do leave me the 
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saddle." The saddle was five times the value 
of the horse ; but my friend never afterwards 
saw saddle, Gaucho, or horse. 

On his way to Buenos Ayres, on board the ** Mari- 
anne," the Author and his fellow voyagers had nearly 
perished, but for the hums^nity of a JeuK 

SHIPWBECK OF THE MARIANNE. 

Now you must know that before we left Lon- 
don, rats had got into our ship ; and during the 
passage, they, week by week, gave increasing 
indications of their prolific nature. They multi^* 
plied rapidly upon us ; and, as their numbers 
augmented, they grew bolder and bolder. At 
last we were obliged during the nigbt, to have 
cudgels by the side of our berths, in order, when 
at roost, to dispute vi et armiSy the possession of 
our mattresses with these daring invaders of our 
repose. 

Our water had not been looked to before 
leaving Rio ; and when too late to remedy the 
evil, we found the contents of the three or four 
pipes we had on board with a very fetid smell. 
To lesson the effluvia, the bungs were taken out 
during the day, and replaced during the night, 
lest the rats should take possession of our butts 
as well as of our beds. 
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At twelve o'clock, then, on the dark night on 
which we were running up the river^ my fellow* 
p99i<tenger and I ^ turned in/* each with our 
respective stick, to wage the accustomed war 
with our hostile intruders,, which now sturdily, 
and by half-dozena at a time, asserted their right 
to share our beds. I lay down, flattering myself 
that my sea troubles were drawing to a close ; 
that a new and more interesting scene was about 
to open upon me ; and that it would cause to fade 
away before it the ennui engendered by four mor- 
tal months at sea,, cooped up with uncongenial 
souls, and exposed to the caprice and petty 
tyranny of a vulgar, and would-be domineering 
skipper. 

Towards two o'dock, I was exerting in the 
dark all my now well-tried skill to maintain my 
little fortress (i. e. my berth), against a vigorous 
assault of my besiegers the rats ; when rut, rut, 
mt, went the keel of the ship, scraping against 
some other substance ; when bump we went upoa 
a ledge of rocks,, and there we stuck hard and 
fast! The very rats were frightened with the 
shock, and scampered off; while my phlegmatic 
companion, slowly sitting up in his berth, delibe- 
rately, but with great emphasis, said, " Thank 
heaven, the rats will all be drowned." 

We hurriedly dressed and went on deck, where 
immediately on the vessels' striking, all had be- 
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come confusion and noise. There stood our 
gallant ship, immoveable, hemmed in among the 
rocks ; and one of these miderwater enemies of 
safe navigation had pierced her through and 
through. The water thus finding free ingress, the 
ship began rapidly to fill. The night was dark 
as pitch, a storm was gathering, and neither 
master nor mate, nor man on board, had the re- 
motest idea where we were. 

The weather was insufferably close and sultry, 
with luckily an almost imperceptible breeze. All 
hands, passengers included, were called to the 
pumps, and with increasing exertion did we ply 
them. The first effect of this, in an atmosphere 
which carried the thermometer to eighty, was to 
create an intense thirst. The very sight of even 
the brackish, almost briny fluid we were pumping 
up, increased our desire to drink. We had just two 
butts of water left. One was tapped ; and faugh ! 
it filled the air with a pestilential smell ; the 
other, — more horrible than the first ! The bungs 
had been left out, — the rats had got in ; several 
of their bodies lay at the bottom ; their hairs 
thickened the water ; and the taste — the sicken^*, 
ing taste of it — I will not attempt to describe. 

But what will stand against a raging thirst ? 
Buckets were placed at the top of the companion 
ladder ; a man was stationed there to make and 
*ieal out grog, a mixture of indifferent rum, with 
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this horrible Stygian water. At first we pressed 
our nostrils as we drank ; but as our thirst in- 
creasedy and as the perspiration made its way 
from every pore of our bodies, we quaffed the 
poisonous stuff as if it had been nectar, instead 
of a mixture of rats, rum, and putrid water. 

The morrow dawned, and showed us the beach 
at a distance of seven or eight miles. The clouds 
began to dissipate, and the sun to cast his burn* 
ing rays upon us. Had a pampero come on in- 
stead, as'it threatened, we had been all dead men. 
But our state was critical enough without that. 
The water gained fast upon us ; we fired minute 
guns, and hoisted a flag of distress ; they were of 
no avail to us. Still we continued working at 
^be pumps, though too evidently to no purpose ; 
and at lengthy the vessel beginning to fall very 
much over, the fatal order was given to cut away 
the- mainmast. 

There are few things more aff^ting than the 
cutting away of the masts of a ship at sea. 
Hark ! the carpenter's sturdy arm lays in the 
first heavy blow of his axe at the root of the tall 
mainmast. It is like the first solemn toll of the 
bell announcing death. The carpenter's mate 
gives the next stroke, and then comes a regular 
succession of thick and fast falling blows, hacking 
and hewing at the trunk,, A creaking, a crazing 
is heard ; till at length, with an impetuous and 
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crasbing noise, down conies the gallant mast, and 
prone over the side of the ship it stretches it» 
stately length. Fallen from its high estate, it lies 
a useless and a floating wreck upon the waters. 
Havoc seems to have stalked from stem to stern, 
and gloomy desolation sit3 at the helm, exulting 
over the completion of her work*^ 

Clinging by the side of the ship, now almost 
completely heeled over, we stood around in mourn- 
fjil silence, during the death*like operation. The 
master of the vessel^ barbarous though he bad 
shown himself as a roan^ and ignorant as a sailor, 
claimed our compassion in this, his extremity ; 
for he wept during the whole process of cutting 
away the mast. All were more or less aflfected^ 
and little wonder ;. the whole ship presented an 
appearance which no one could well contemplate 
without very painful emotions. 

Pretty early in the morning we despatched 
off our largest ^boat, with our mate and four of 
our crew,, for the shore, to reconnoitre, and they 
took some valuable property with them. At 
mid-day there was atill no appearance of theic 
return i and we began to get uneasy, as well for 
their safety as for our own, should a pampero 
compel us to land. 

To our great relief, however, as we commenced 
cutting away our mast, a sail hove in sight, one 
of our convoy bound for Buenos Ayres. Our 
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distress signal was fljiDg ; oar miDUte gunft 
aDDOQDced our danger ; and we doubted not 
we should be relieved. 

We were, however, mistaken. The people on 
board saw us» and passed by on the other side. 
Another vessel came still closer to us ; again we 
hoped, and again were disappointed. Yet a 
third past almost within hail of us. Our mast 
was by this time cut away, and seemed to call 
for mercy. In vain : they, too, looked upon our 
wounds, and passed by on the other side. 

The day was drawing to a close ; and giving 
up all hope now of relief from the companions of 
our convoy, we began, although our boat had not 
returned, to look to a disembarkation on the wild 
shore before us. We were again fearful of being 
overtaken by the desolating pampero. At this 
juncture, another vessel came up, but at a wide 
. distance from our position. In this case we iur 
dignantly resolved not even to fire a gun. Yet 
by and by, we discovered that the vessel had come 
to anchor ; and next, to our no small joy, we saw 
a boat hoisted out, and, well manned, proceeding 
to our wreck of a ship, once the finest of the 
convoy. 

And, behold ! he who relieved us — was a 
Jew, I wish I could record his name in a less 
obscure comer than this letter affords : it was 
Mr. Jacob, the owner of the ship Quebec, who, 

Digitized by Google 



1 18 SHIFWRKCK OF THE MARIANNC 

having himself seen our flag of distress, hasted 
in his boat to our relief. He told us that we 
were wrecked off " Punta de Piedras," or the 
Rocky Point ; that he thought part of the cargo 
Blight yet be saved, and that, for this purpose, 
be would give whatever assistance he could. He 
added, that it would give him the greatest 
pleasure to carry the passengers in his own vessel 
to Buenos Ayres. 

Our boat had now returned from the shore, 
and brought the wdcome intelligence that one of 
the commandants of that part of the country had 
engaged to protect whatever portion of the carga 
we could land ; and, in the event of a pampero*s 
rendering an abandonment of the vessel necessary^ 
he offered to send the master and crew overland 
to Buenos Ayres- 

Mr. Jacob therefore left one of his<boats to as- 
sist in landing cargo, and taking the two oAer 
passengers and myself,, with all our luggage and 
personal property, on board of his ship, he en- 
tertained us most hospitaUy, carried us in safety 
to our friends, and peremptorily refused any, the 
slightest remuneration, for all that he had done. 
" He had only,*' he said, << performed a simple 
duty ; and what he had done for ua, he knew a 
Christian, under similar drcumstances, would do 
for him." We had had painful reason to doubt 
the universality of this Christian-like doctrine. 
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We were forced to confess that we bad met with 
" the Priest" and ** the Levite," but constrained 
to acknowledge, as we were deKglited to proclaim, 
that in Mr. Jacob alone had we witnessed the 
bright conduct of ** the good Samaritan/' 

I will not conclude without stating that our 
friend Mr, Jacob did, though unsought for, meet 
his reward at Buenos Apes. The story, of course, 
tras immediately made public Mr. Jacob waa 
Irindly received and entertained by all the Enghsh 
residents ; and a cargo, at a handsome freight, 
was provided for iiis vessel, before the same was 
done for any other of the convoy in which we 
came. 

A week afterwards the Marianne went to 
|>ieGes» and nearly all her cargo, of the value of 
fiAy thousand pounds, was lost. 

1 must not omit to mention the tragical and 
•togvlar end of the rats. As the water rapidly 
filled the hold and the cabin of the ship, the af^ 
frighted vermin were chased from their various 
lioles and hiding-places, till, at last, with one 
atmuHaneous rush from below, they swarmed upon 
the deck, and precipitated themselves on all sidet^ 
into the river* They swam about us in hundreds, 
as long as their strength permitted them* They 
gradually, however, disappeared, and, one and 
ally sunk into that watery grave to which my feU 
low-passenger bad 90 prophetically consigned 
them. 
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We subjoin (wo brief extracts from *' Excursions in the 
Interior of Russia, by Robert Bremner, Esq." 

INTBEPEDITT OF A RUSSIAN PEA«ANT„ 

Some men are said to be able to command 
sleep the moment they court its favours: the 
Russian peasant would seem to have the same 
power, for he is asleep as soon as the tools are 
thrown down. One moment of the vacant hour 
IS given to the scanty meal — a poor onion, when 
cucumber may not be had, and a piece of rye 
bread, need but little carving — and all the rest is 
bestowed on what, next to drinking, seems to be 
their favourite dissipation. They have no idea 
of filling up their idle time with a book, or talk, 
or any other intellectual exercise ; like the beasts 
that perish, when appetite has been satisfied, they 
have no resource but slumber. 

The positions they choose for this purpose are 
often most surprising. When a piece of pave- 
ment is under repair, in a crowded street, you 
may see them sleeping among the stones and 
mud, liable to be run over by the first wheel. A 
droschky-man falls asleep, standing by his horse's 
shoulder, and leaning his head on the poor ani- 
mal, which never moves an ear ibr fear of dis- 
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turbing him. In short, a Russian sleeps in every 
attitude, and on every kind of bed — ^sitting or 
standing — on the top of dung-carts, or perched 
on a load of stones. He is every where as happy 
as on a silken bed. 

Sometimes the post which he takes up is still 
more dangerous: we have seen workmen 
stretched on the ridge of some roof they had been 
repairing ; and, passing along the quays, they 
4nay be seen at any time soundly asleep on the 
narrow parapet, where, if they torn but from (he 
right side to the left, they have not an inch to 
save them from rolling into the deep river below. 
They may even be seen fast asleep in the sun, on 
the Harrow edge of a loaded barge, near the 
strongest part of the sffeam ; yet so sound is their 
repose, that though you watch them till their 
short hour is out, you will not see them move 
limb nor feature. 

Tell the peasant of bis danger, in thus expos- 
ing himself-^remonstrate with him on his rash- 
ness — and he will not understand you. He does 
•not know what fear is: his fatalism makes him 
careless of life. 

He would even seem to have an alfcctien for 
giddy and terrifying positions. There is a kind 
of ladder used here — a single tree, often sixty 
feet long, with steps, about fifteen inches In 

L, 
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lengthy nailed across it, affording almost no hold 
to feet or bands. At this season of cleaning and 
scrubbing, you are eyery minute f>assing some 
of these, raised from the street to the eaves, with 
a man seated at the top, brushing aw4y ^ 
thoughtless as if on the pavement. Nay* so little 
do they thinli of danger, that there is a companion 
below shifting the ladder, every minute, \o bripg 
bis comrade into a new position — both as fearless 
as if it copld not be eaialy pushed horn its balance* 
and one of theniy at least, be dashed to pieces by 
the fall. This, in fact, does sometime happen ; 
but the mangled body is soon carried to the hos^ 
pital, and the survivor, calmly raising the ladder, 
meunts to the vacant post, bumming his int^- 
rupted song, before the blood has dried on the 
stones. 

This intrepidity is often shown on heights more 
perilous than those now mentioned. Something 
had lately gon^ wiosg about the angle that is 
perched on the lofty spire of the cathedral, in the 
fortress ; wbieh, being at an elevation of 350 feet 
from the ground, is among the most conspicuotis 
ornaments of the capital. The repair wanted was 
se trivial that it could bs^ve been done by a single 
workman in a few minutes. But how to get him 
rajs^ to the airy weather-coeky was a question of 
difficult solution* To think of erecting a scaffold- 
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iki^^ of some hundred (bet, for sifiK^h a sntAll afiair, 
Wat out of tbo question. Stilly as tbe aecident 
occasioned an eye-sore (rom the palace Windows, 
it was desirable to have it remedied in some way 
or other. For a long time^ however, the super- 
intendent was in despair ; until at last relief pre- 
sented itself through one Of his workBieiiy a com- 
mon moozik (peasant), who ofiered to chmb up 
and put all right for 300 roubles* Consent 
liaving been gladly given, he tnotiiited as far aif 
possible innde, then crawled ottt by a hole, stuck 
in pegs for steps outside, as far as his arm could 
reach, and so^ always driving iii a new peg be-4 
fore be left the old one, crept feariessly round and 
round the giddy spire, till he reached a point 
finni which be could throw a rope over a project-* 
ing part of the figure ; he then swung himself at 
once into the necessary position, where he pUed 
his tools as calmly as if on solid ground ! The 
spectators below were forced to turn away their 
heads in terror, expecting every moment to see him 
dashed to pieces ; but be descended as safely as 
he had gone up. 

Tbe emperor, who never loaeA an opportunity of 
rewarding conduct of this kind, hearing of what 
. had been done, caused a calculation to be laid 
before him of tbe expense which would bave been 
incttrred for scaffolding, wages^ kc^, had tbe repair 
been executed in tbe ordinary way ; and presented 
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the poor fellow with the amount — enoug^h to keep 
him comfortable for life, without handlings axe or 
rope again. 

MABRIAGB CUSTOMS IN RUSSIA. 

Regularly as the first days of summer return, 
all the young women who have not got husbands 
are parEKJed here by their pasents, each, in her 
best dress and best looks. Badielors^ young and 
old, enter the alleys, with cautious step and 
anxious eye — glide in silence through the files of 
beauty ranged thick on each side-Hsee seme one 
whom they like better than others — stand a while 
— go away — come back — and take another look ; 
then, if the honoured fair one still please, the victim 
ends by making proposals. To whom I To the 
young lady to be sure, guesses some impatient 
youth — but he guesses wrong. Such indelicacy 
is never heard of in Russia. A man to make 
love for himself would be contrary to nature; that 
is, to Russian nature, which is quite a different 
thing from human nature every where else. It 
is to the parents, then, that headdresses himself? 
No such thing ! The unhappy is still wide of 
the mark. They manage these things very dif- ^ 
ferently in Russia. A gentleman who intends 
taking a wife, employs some old hag from a class 
of women who live by match-making. He tells 
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bet vhat fuDds he has, what he is empkjed in, 
what he expects from his friends ; and naming 
(he fair one whom bis eyes have chosen, begs 
that sbe will explain all these matters, nottoAer, 
but to her family* This go-between, this roost 
nnclassical proxenete, whose wages are as regularly 
fixed as the per centages of a broker, enters on 
her mission in due form. Explanations are given 
on both sides ; friends are consulted ; negociatious 
of the most formal nature are carried on. Diplo- 
macy is nothing to it. From unforeseen objections 
about prospects or dowery, the explanations of the 
high contracting partiesoften become as tedious as 
Belgian protocols. Months, in fact, may be spent 
on these preliminaries ; but all this time the poor 
damsel has had no voice in the matter. She has 
not seen her intended ; they have never met so 
long as to whisper a stolen vow to each other. 
There will be time enough for the unimportant 
-process of becoming acquainted, when their fate 
has been irrevocably fixed. What have such silly 
considerations as like or dislike to do with mar- 
riage ? In choosing a wife, it is a beast of burden, 
a domestic drudge, that the Russian wants, not a 
rational companion — an equal. Were he to con- 
sult his affections in selecting his spouse, could 
he have the pleasure of beating her whenever he 
feels inclined ? 

Married women in the middle ranks appear to 
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lead a most listless existence. Withou^ education , 
and, by the jealous usages of the country, almost 
prohibited from taking exercise, their chief occu. 
pation seems to consist in leaning over the win- 
dow all day long, with their elbows restbg on 
cushions, and sometimes a poodle dog on each 
side« 
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From Mrf. Broughton's *' Six Years' Residence in Al* 
giers," an interesting work just published. 

AN UNSESIBED EMBRACE. 

The most singular piscatory treat wehad, was a 
fish caught in a mannei more novel than agreeable. 
In the little haylet immediately under our house, 
we were enabled to enjoy sea-bathing with great 
comfort, as the sea ran into a large natural cave, 
where it was of sufficient depth for us to bathe, 
without its being possible for any person to observe 
us ; and during the whole time that we were in 
it, servants were stationed in the high road which 
ran along the top of the diff, to prevent any in- 
truders on our privacy. An excellent flight of 
steps had also been cut out for our accommodation. 
On one of these occasions, we were all thrown 
into a state of great alarm, by my dearest mother 
screaming out, that something had seized one of 
her feet, and was dragging her down into the 
water. Shaik& and every other msffine monster, 
instantly seized our afrighted imaginations, until 
our nothing -daunted handmaid, Maria, (who par 
parentkesefCOuid swim as well as Sinypescatore di 
fonda could be supposed to do,) flew to her assist- 
ance, and dragged her out of the watery element. 
Then we discovered the hitherto invisible monster. 
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to be a large polypus, vbose many limbs, each 
covered with imiumerable mouths, were so firmly 
entwined around my mother*8 foot and 1^, that 
a considerable time elapsed, ere, by dint of pulling 
and cutting with penknives and scissors, we suc- 
ceeded in releasing her from so pertinacious a para- 
site. Whilst we were thus employed, Maria ceased 
not to address my mother and Uie strangely en- 
snared fish alternately, ** Nan bUogna, temere 
Signora Madama, — gia tKe cast f arete una buon^ 
na Mangidta mm hauamdi vista ima pui caitiva 
besiiay &c. — and under her own immediate soper- 
intendance, was the object of her invectives served 
op at our table, under the denomination of a well 
seasoned meUehtte, aad those who tasted it, pT<^ 
noanced very favourably of its palatable qualities. 

We were told that persons bathing, have, from 
a similar rencontre^ been drowned, the polypus 
having succeeded in bearing them down to the 
bottom of the sea. 

This, however, was a singular desagrSmeni^ as 
we bathed uninterruptedly at all seasons, although 
shortly before we left Algiers, we were warned 
by one of our naval friends, to be on our guard, 
for on his visiting us in his gig one morning, they 
had seen a larg^ shark, within a few yards of our 
bathing place. The brave sailor said that he 
quite trembled at the bare thought of our being 
liable to the vicinage of such voracious neighbours. 
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My little sister and I had so great a horror of 
ever partaking of any fish gailty of cannabelisniy 
that wheneyer one of krge proportions made its 
appearance at dinner^ my sister was overheard 
by the elder members of our family, to appeal to 
me in a whisper, ** Do yoH think, E ■ ■, that 
that fish is large enough to eat a woman l^ and 
my opinion of the question, determined whethev 
either of us accepted any of it or not. For as we 
sometimes heard of unfortunate women having 
been sentenced to be drowned, sewed up in sacks, 
(such being the only capital punishment awarded 
to the weaker sex,) we naturally objected to tasf- 
ing one of their quondam devourers. Our deli- 
cacy on this point, afforded so much amusement 
to our seniors, that these overheard whispers 
passed apparently unnoticed, as otherwise their 
repetition would have been exchanged for some 
masonic sign, had we been aware of the 
ridicule we were likely to incur by our fastidious- 
ness. I think 1 should just be as prone now, as 
then, to ascertain the probable propensity of our 
finny comestibles. 

The beach adjoining our bathing cave was 
covered with fine small g^vel, on which we con- 
stantly found pretty shells, as likewise many 
small sponges. .AH along the coast, westward, 
was the bay divided, by rocks covered with sam- 
phire and other plants, into separate strands of 

Digitized by Google 



130 CASSIBAI. FISH. 

greater or Iduer extent, and of yaried forms,—- in 
some places the sea running farther inland than 
in others. One of them was particularly ronian-; 
tic and heaotiful, as it contained a font of Na- 
ture's own construction, which seemed as if it 
had served as a model for many 1 have seen in 
Roman Catholic temples ; — the niche, ahove the 
limpid fountain, heing richly clothed with the 
delicate capiilaire, surpassing in verdant brilliancy 
and delicacy, the richest tapestry, of bright green 
velvet. The recollection of that sweet beach, had 
ever been a favourite haunt of my imagination^ 
when this world's turmoil has induced me to seek 
the mind's repose, by beguiling it back to these 
bygone times and calmer scenes. 
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Our " eoBttimt r«aden" will probably remember, thai 
they were iodebted to B. £. Hill, Esq., fbr some Tery 
laughable extracts, in one of the earlier Tolumet of 
this series, when it bore the name of « The Excite- 
ment." ** Home Service," a new work by the same 
gentleman, furniriies us with the two following no- 
tices, the first incident is related by the author's 
brother, George, who belonged to the Nary. 

ANUNTOWARDSYBlVT-^HANailVaiXTBAOBBinART. 

** The SRiall party I had under my charge," 
continued George, <* occupied the house of a 
good-hearted native, whose priqpipal support de- 
pended on the sale of bis muttons ; whether for 
meat or wool, I don't remember, but I believe he 
disposed of both. I happened to be a great fa- 
TQurite of the old man's, and many's the glass of 
grog I have given him, in return for vegetables, 
and other things much more to my mind than 
the aqtm dentOf our purser served us out for rum. 
One day the old Minorquen came to me with a 
long face, and, iq a most doleful strain, told me 
that a fine young lamb, worth I don't know how 
many doll^irs, had been cai^ied off by a vulture, 
that lived in a large hole, half way down the 
rock, and this was not the first time he had been so 
plundered. Compassionating the poor fellow's 
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tears, I asked if we coHldn't manage to destroj 
this enemy of his ; he shook his head, and la- 
mented the utter impossibility of catching the 
thief, or of killing him, as we were strictly for- 
bidden to use fire-arms, unless for the purpose 
of alarm. 

" One of my men coming up at the time, and 
seeing the ssnhor's distress, I held a palaver with 
him on the subject ; he stated that the only 
chance there was of doing any good, was watch- 
ing the old birds' flight from their hiding-place, 
then descending by means of a rope to the cave, 
and killing the young ones, which would perhaps 
have the effect of driving the parents from their 
present quarters. 

** But this descent was not so easily managed, 
-as the rock receded from the crest to the base 
nearly at an angle of twenty-two and a half; so 
that when you were opposite the mouth of the 
cave, you were many feet from the entrance ; in 
short, the thing was deemed so dangerous and 
difficult that the consultation ended in my man*s 
saying :— 

*« Take my advice, Mr. George, don't you 
have nothing at all to do with it ; if the old 
Spaniard wants to kill the creeturs, why — ^let 
him do it himself; he'll never catch 'em alive, if 
he had Lot's wife at hand to break up and throw 
at their tails." 
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<* All that night I thought of nothing but de« 
Btroying these formidable 8heep*-stea]ers, and my 
morning's resolution was that, at all events, I 
would make the attempt. Fearing opposition 
on the part of mj countryman, 1 determined to 
let the old farmer into my secret. Tom Norton 
was to go down to Port Mabon next day for pro* 
visions, and I determined to take advantage of 
fais absence for my descent. 

** i provided myself with a cutlass, a large 
canvass biscuit^bag, to bag my birds if I took 
them, and a longish pole ; there were plenty of 
serviceable ropes about the signaUhouse, so, se*- 
leoting one thick enough for the purpose, I ac- 
companied the owner of the lambs to the point 
of rook just over the cave, which I had often 
«een when laying off ; giving him directions how 
to lower out the rope gradually from the place I 
had lashed it to, I got astride the noose I bad 
made for my crutch, and slipped off the top of 
the rock as quietly as possible^ 

** I had calculated the number of fathoms 1 
should want served out, and, after an easy descent, 
found myself opposite the abode of the vultures ; 
true enough, I was at least fifteen feet from it, 
and to get inside it, for I saw it was large enough 
to hold half-a-dozen fellows, I began gently 
swinging backwards and forwards, 'fending my- 
self off with the pole till I had got swing enough 

M 
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to touch terra firma. Without much trouble I 
made good my footing. Entering the cave can- 
tiously, 1 perceived that the large birds were out, 
leaving two young ones anxiously waiting for some 
fresh lamb chops for breakfast. 

** As I approached them they set up a loud caw- 
ingt and the strongest began to show fight. I gawe 
him a douse over the head, which laid him on 
his beam-ends ; the other brute seemed quiet 
enough, so I clapped him at once into my sack, 
and, with cutlass in hand, lest the old cook or 
hen should come home, liiunched myself out of 
this den of thieves. As soon as the rope hung 
straight, 1 g^ve it a good strong shake, as a 
sigufil to be hauled up ; finding that no notice 
was taken, I repeated it ; still there I hung mid- 
way between sea and sky, expecting every roo« 
ment to see the Yultures fetum, who would soon 
have heard the call of their young one, for my 
friend in the bag squalled loudly enough. 
Minutes rolled on, and not the most trifling 
movement of the rope. I confess I began to 
grow alarmed." 

" Alarmed P' said I ; *f why your bare de- 
scription has turned me cold: but go on, for 
pity's sake !" 

** You will allow that my situation was any- 
thing hut enviable," continued the reefer : *< an 
Sour elapsed in this most painful suspense-^for 
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80 I may doubly call it. In vain I tried to 
sorniise the cause of my being thus neglected^ 
in rain I song out as loud as my lungs would 
permit, all to no purpose. I hav'n't the powec 
oi ddccription to relate balf what I suffered. 
I tried to sii^, then I prayed, then I cursed 
and swore, and vowed to thrash the old shepherd 
well as soon as I got up. < But, shall I ever 
get up/ thought I ; < nobody knows where I am 
but the Senhor ; perhaps he thinks that, if I bang 
here, the vultures will prefer my flesh to his 
mutton, and he will save his stock whilst there is 
a moirsel of skin on my bones.' " 

" A very consoling contemplation, truly !" 
remarked Luce, whilst George took a swig at his 

** At last my brain became bewildered, and I 
felt mote thati half disposed to end the insuffer<« 
able anxiety I endured by freeing myself from 
the noose, and falling into the sea ; nay, I even 
tried to disengage one leg, preparatory to my 
plunge, but my limbs had become benumbed, 
and tbat strange pain, arising from checked cir-> 
culation, prevented my carrying my rash purpose 
into execution. 

*^ Despair had utterly seized me, when, of a 
sudden, I found myself moving upward at an 
almost imperceptiUe rate ; in a few minutes 
my progress was much quickened, and, as I 
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neared the rock, it was so rapid that I closed my 
eyes to prevent ray quitting my bold irom dizzi- 
ness ; the sound of human voices soon recalled 
me to my senses. 

** * XiOok out. Master George, and mind how 
you land I Don't leave go the rope till you're 
high and dry.' 

** I obeyed, took a firm grip of the sbelving 
rock, and, by dint of some exertion, soon fi»und 
myself sprawling on the turf that crowned its 
crest. Tom Norton lifted rae on my feet, and let 
fly a volley of angry words at tbe rash act I had 
committed, the dangers attending such fool-hardy 
practices,, and the insufficiency of the cause to the 
under^king.: 

" * My precious eyes !' he exclaimed ; * so, 
becauselhat there old son of a Turk, that Jose, 
had lost some' of his Hock, you must run the risk 
of your life, you young .'green-horn, to go and 
kill the birds, eh f a pretty to do ! Now I 
should like to know what the Admiral would 
have said to me, if you had been capsized, tail 
over tip into the Mediterranean ! I should never 
have heard the last of the jobation, for although, 
young gentleman, Fm under your command here, 
you must know that you are under my care, and 
a precious rumpus there would have been aboard 
the flag-ship, if you had lost the number of your 
mess while I had the charge of you. Don't stand 
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snifelliDg there, Don Jose, but go and ax pardon 
for having sent Master Geoi^e on such a fool's 
errand.' 

'< Hearing this, the old man rushed at me, 
caught me in his arms^ and lavished numerous 
kisses upon my cheeks, bis ckwe contact nearly 
depriving me of breath, from the fumes of garlic 
with which his attempts to call upon the saints 
were accompanied. As soon as I could get clear 
of his clutches. I begged to know why he had 
suffered me to remain pendant so long : he at- 
tempted to explain^ but his anxiety and agitation 
prevented my clearly understanding what he said. 

"* Haul in your slack, Senkor^' said Tom; 
* look here, youngster, this will show you why 
he could'nt bouse you up again ; you see your 
swinging backward and forward upon this rope, 
strained taut over a sharpish bit of rock, has cut 
it through all but a couple of strands ; and as 
soon as the old chap saw the ticklish state of the 
line, he dared not pull at it| for fear that, in so 
doing, you might have given him the slip. All 
he could do was to sit down and ciy, and call 
upon the Santissima Trinadada; and there I found 
him, when I came up from Port Mahon, beating 
his breast, and counting his beads, whilst the 
tears ran down his cheeks, as big as red cabbages 
for pickling ! So, to get you out of your quan- 
dary, 1 laid myself down flat upon the ground, and 
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worked myself close to the edge, old Spit-to<« 
windward there holding on by my legs. I took 
a round turn of the rope, below where it was 
cni, upon my arm, and then he hauled me in, 
till I could have a fair pull upon the sound part, 
and here you are as safe as a diamond in cotton.' " 

Here George took breath, and I could not but 
8ay» " I'll forgive all your past transgressions 
touching the Mediterranean; this story of yours 
has made ample amends." 

" Avast I" cried the narrator ; " I hav'a^t 
quite done yet. By Jove, what Tom &aid was 
true enough, and my escape was marvellous ; 
but 1 mollified the honest fellow's anger^ when I 
produced my prize. After admiring the bird^ 
he hastened to supply it with some undressed 
fresh beef, saying, *' you see young gentlemen, 
'tis the nature of them varment to take their diur 
ners without troubling the cabouse." The young 
vulture grew up into a very fine bird, became 
much attached to me, and^ when I was oidered 
home on sick leave, I gave him, not a very in- 
appropriate present, to Sir Thomas Lewis, who 
commanded the L'Aigle frigate.'' 

THE TURK AND THE IRISHMAN. 

While serving in Egypt, he was one morning' 
seated in his marquee, when be saw drawing near. 
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a miserable Arab, bestriding the hind quarters of 
an ass, which also carried a pair of panniers, filled 
with garden esculents, acceptable, and somewhat 
rare commodities, at that time and place. This 
purveyor of greens was jogging inoffensively 
along, looking out for purchasers, when his evil 
star sent him such a customer as he did not bar- 
gain for,-<-atall and powerful Turk, richly dcessed, 
and armed to the teeth, who, without a word, 
dragged him from his seat, kicked the panniers 
off their bearers, " and spread his vegetable store' ' 
upon the sand. Pressing as this hero's tempor- 
ary necessity for a steed might be, it was probable 
that he would not have tolerated one so mean, 
but for the pleasure of tyrannically usurping the 
goods of a powerless inferior ; yet, ere he had 
lifted his leg high enough to cross the animal,, a 
dapper fellow, much below the ordinary size of 
soldiers, who had been cleaning his master*s belt 
close by, roared out, — ^ What d ye mane by dat, 
ye big blackguard ? How dare you maltrate the 
Arawbin, in his lawful calling ? Let go bis ass, 
or you'll sup sorrow, my lad I '' The Mussulman, 
though he might not understand a word this 
champion of the injured poured forth, could neither 
mistake nor relish the hostile looks and menacing 
gestures of little Jemmy Mullholian, to whom 
however, he only vouchsafed the mute and digni- 
fied hint of laying his hand on his dagger. « Och, 
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yoa murtherin' thief I you mane that, do you ? " 
cried Jemmy. "But I'll tache you manners ! " 
Then springing upon the formidable persecutor^ 
he wrenched the weapon from his hand, and flung 
it into the air. "Hooroo!" shouted Jemmy, 
dancing with passion, and reiterating the wild 
exultant cry so frequently heard in an Irish scrim-' 
midge* The follower of Mahomet stood for a few 
moments utterly confounded by the suddenness 
and success of this attack ; but reoorering his 
self-possession, prepared to draw a pistol from 
his girdle* YeVe there, are ye, ould muslin cap ^ 
Bad cess to ye, but 1*11 take the shine out of yez 
yet ! " Saying this. Jemmy made a furious butt 
with his bull-head at the Moslem, which felled 
him to the earth, and ** the boy" on top of him» 
As they rolled over each other in tbeir prostrate^ 
scuffle, the active Hibernian absolutely abducted 
his foe's pistols. In drawing the second from the 
folds of the shawl, it went off, and alarmed the 
guard ; some of whom hastening to the spot, se- 
cured the combatants. Mullhollan, spite of his 
narrow escape from ball and blade, was unhurt, 
but the Turk had one eye *< bunged up," while 
on the nose the fist of Erin had performed a dia- 
metrically contrasted operation, broaching its 
claret, by which a handsome vest was liberally 
stained. This was a ready-made-out strong case 
of assault and battery. The suffering party, ad- 
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dressing an officer who bad been led to the scene 
uf action, insisted on seeing the commander-in- 
chief, to make complaint of the rough usage by 
which he had been insulted. The poor Irish lad 
.was conveyed to the guard-house; the Turk to 
Lord Hutchinson, on whom the command had de- 
volved ''when the brave Abercromby received his 
death-wound/' His lordship ordered the matter 
to be investigated ; and Captain Ford, in detailing 
what he had witnessed^ dwelt with pleasure on 
the humane impulse of the little Irish fighting- 
cock. Still the malignant and the turbaned 
Turk demanded the life of the offender in expia- 
tion. It was the policy of Lord Hutchinson to 
treat the Ottomans and Mamelukes^ who still hung 
about our camp, -^vith every mark of respect ; 
peculiar circumstances would have rendered it 
dangerous to refuse even this request. A drum- 
head court-martial was assembled. MuUhollan^s 
transgression fully proved; he was ordered for 
instant execution. The sentence being made 
known to the belaboured and vindictive infidel> he 
seemed appeased, though his satisfactionwassome- 
what qualfied when he heard that '^the regula- 
tions of the Britbh army would not permit one of 
an opposite faith to witness a punishment.*' In 
about an hour a strong detachment was seen 
marching towards the sandhills, in the rear of the 
camp ; and, in the midst of this guard, the prisoner. 

Digitized by Google 



142 THE TURK A1I3> TH^ IBISHMATT. 

who, to bis honour be it spoken, seemed to besr 
his fate with extreme fortitude. As far as the sol- 
diers would permit, the poor Arab followed on 
his donkey, wringing his hands, and failing over 
this reward of his protector*s brave good nature. 
The appointed spot was soon gained ; the fatal 
▼oUey fired As it reached the ear of the mal- 
treated Turk, he was seen to smile, and with a 
heart full of gratified malice, hurried from the 
vicinity of the camp. In a few minutes the aoU 
diers returned ; when, in full regimentals, carry*, 
ing his musket, and occupying the centre of the 
rear rank, marched Jemmy Mullbollan, who bad 
lent himsdlf to this exhibition of justice, and, for 
many ayeat after, would Uugh over the story. 
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In two of our earlier volumes 1836 and 37, we gave 
extracts from Mr, Audybon's «« American Ornitho- 
logical Biograpby," and we hope the worthy Author 
will not think we encroach too much, if we put our 
yowog roaden in poaseuion of a few misennaneous exr 
trwste ftrp9i liJO H foliiwe, pubHt^fi in IQ^^, 

MTTING Of WQLY^i, 

Two ypMpjr wgyo^3 ^1,^ jt^^ed w« tb^ ^)b 

of the Ohi9. m ih9 Im^ p$ft <9f tb^ Sm^ of 

Kentucky, ninrnt twentj^tbrAO yowrp affp, ba4 

sweethe^te Hfipg on n plwtiitioii tep mlN 

distant Aft«r t)ie l^l^ars of tbe day were ov«r, 

they frequ^Uy Fitted the hii ladies of th«r 

choice, the laenrest way t^ whose dw^lipg fey 

directly a4;r4>^ a great can^ brake. As to tho 

lover, every nooment i^ precious, th<9y wsually 

took thi9 route U^ save time. Winter bac) com- 

naenced, cojd, dark, aqd forbidding, ^d after 

sunset scarcely a gUmpse of light or glow ^ 

warmth, ope might imsigiue, could be found in 

that dreary swamp« es^cepting ip the eyes apd 

bosoms of the ^dent youths, oc th^ hungry 

wolves that prowM ^put, Th^ snow covered 

the earth, and repdered tbam more easy to b^ 

scented from a distance by the famished beasts. 

Prudent in a certain degree, the young lovers 
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carried their axes on their shoulders, and walked 
as briskly as the narrow path would allow. Some 
transient glimpses of light now and then met their 
eyes, but so faint were they that they believed 
them to be caused by their faces coming in con- 
tact with the slender reeds covered with snow. 
Suddenly, however, a long and frightful howl 
burst upon them, and they instantly knew that 
it proceeded from a troop of hungry, perbaps 
desperate wolves. They stopped, and putting 
themselves in an attitude of defence, awaited the 
result. All around was dark, save a few feet of 
snow, and the silence of night was dismal. No- 
thing could be done to better tbeir situation, and 
after standing a few minutes in expectation of an 
attack, they judged it best to resume their marcb ; 
but no sooner had they replaced their axes on 
their shoulders, and began to move, than the fore- 
most found himself assailed by several foes. His 
legs were held fast as if pressed by a powerful 
screw, and the torture inflicted by the fangs of 
the ravenous animal was for a moment excniciat- 
ing. Seveml wolves in the meantime sprung 
upon the breast of the other negro, and dragged 
him to the ground. Both struggled manfully 
against their foes ; but in a short time one of them 
ceased to move, and the other, reduced in strength, 
and perhaps despairing of maintaining his ground, 
still more of aiding his unfortunate companion. 
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sprung to the branch of a tree, and speedily 
gained a place of safety near the top. The next 
morning, the mangled remains of his comrade 
lay scattered around on the snow, which was 
stained with blood. Three dead wolves lay 
around, but the rest of the pack had disappeared, 
and Scipio, sliding to the ground, took up the 
axes and made the best of his way home> to 
relate the sad adventure. ' 

About two years after this occurrence, as I was 
travelling between Henderson and Vincennes, 1 
chanced to stop for the night at a farmer*s house, 
by the side of the road. After putting up my 
horse and refreshing myself, I entered into con- 
versation with mine host, who asked if I should 
like to pay a visit to the wolf-pits, which were 
about half a mile distant. Glad of the oppor- 
tunity ^ I accompanied him across the fields to the 
neighbourhood of a deep wood, and soon saw the 
engines of destruction. He had three pits, 
within a few hundred yards of each other. They 
were about eight feet deep, and broader at bottom, 
so as to render it impossible for the most active 
animal to escape from them. The aperture was 
ciivered with a revolving platform of twigs, 
attached to a central axis. On either surface of 
the platform was fastened a large piece of putrid 
venison, with other matters, by no means pleasant 
to my olfactory nerves, although no doubt 

N 
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attractive to the wolves. My companion wished 
to visit them that eveningv merely as he was in 
the habit of doing so daily, for the purpose of 
seeing that all was right. He s?id that wolves 
were very abundant that autumn, and killed 
tu^]y the whole of bis sheep, and ope of bis 
eoUs, but that be was now ** paying tbem off ip 
full ;" and added that if I should tarfy a few 
hours with him next morning, he would, beyond 
a doubt, show me some sport rarely seen in those 
parts. We retired to teat in due time, and were 
up with the dawp. 

«« I think," said my host, ♦* that all's right, for 
1 soe tb^ dogs 9re anxious to get away to the 
pits, and, alUipugh they are noibing but 6Mr9» 
theif no9m ai^e pone the worse for that." As he 
took up his gnn, ^n ave, and a large knife, tbo 
dogs began to bowl and bark, and whid^ 
aroupd us, as if full of joy. When we reacb^ 
the first pit, wo found the bfiit aU gone, and the 
platform much injured ; but the animal that had 
been ^ptrapped bad sqraped a subterraneaa 
pas89g9 for himself, apd so escaped. On pe^p•^ 
ing iptp the next, be assured me that " three 
famous fellowa were safe enough" in it. I also 
ppeped in and i^aw the wolves, two black, and 
the other brindled, all of goodly size, sure 
enough. Tb^ey lay fet op Uie earth, their ears 
laid close over the head, their eyes indieatiag 
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fbdr mote than anger. *< But how are we to 
get them dat ?" << How sir," said the farmer, 
" why by going down to be sure, and ham- 
stringing thetn.*^ BeiDg a novice in these 
matters, I begged to be merely a looker-on. 
<* With all my heart," quoth the farmef, <* stand 
hef e, and look at me through the bosh.'' Where^ 
upon he glided down, taking with him his aite 
and knife, and leading his rifle to my Care* I 
was not a little surprised to see the cowardice of 
the Wolves. He pulled out successively their 
hind legs, and, with a side stroke of the knife, 
cut tiie principal tendon above the joint, eithibit^ 
ing as little feaJr as if he had been marking 



<* Lo V^ exclaimed the farmer, when he had 
got out, «* We have fbrgol the rope ; Til go after 
it." Off he went accordingly, with as much 
alacrity as any youngster could show. In a short 
time he returned out of breath, and wiping his 
forehead with the back of his hand — ^* Now for 
it." i was desired to raise and hold the platform 
on its central balance, whilst he, with all the dex- 
terity of an Indian, Uirew a noose over the neck 
of one of the wolves. We hauled it up motion- 
less with fright, as if dead, its disabled legs 
swinging to and fro, its jaws wide open, and the 
gurgle in its throat alone indicating that it was 
alive. Letting him drop on the ground, the far- 
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mer loosened the rope by means of a stick, and 
left him to the dogs, all of which set upon him 
with great fury, and soon worried him to death. 
The second wa& dealt with in the same manner ; 
but the third, which was probably the oldest, as it 
was the blackest, showed some spirit, the moment 
it was left loose to the mercy of the curs. This 
wolf, which we afterwards found to be a female, 
scuffled along on its fore-lega at a surprising late, 
giving a snap every now and then to the nearest 
dog, which went off howling dismally, with a 
mouthful of skin torn from its side. And so well 
did the furious beast defend itself, that appre- 
hensive of its escape, the farmer levelled his rifle 
at it, and shot it through the heart, on which the 
curs rushed upon it, and satiated their vengeance 
on the destroyer of their master's flock. 

'POSSUMINO. 

The pleasant days of spring have arrived, and 
the trees vigorously shoot forth their buds ; but 
the opossum is almost bare, and seems nearly ex- 
hausted by h unger. It visits the margin of creeks, 
and is pleased to see the young frogs, which 
afford it a tolerable repast. Gradually the poke- 
berry and the nettle shoot up, and on their tender 
and juicy stems it gladly feeds. The matin calls 
of the wild turkey cock delight the ear of the 
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canning creature, for it well knows that it will 
soon hear the female^ and trace her to her nest, 
when it will suck the eggs with delight. Tnt- 
Telling through the woods^ perhaps on the ground, 
perhaps aloft, firom tree to tree, it hears a cock 
crow, and its heart swells as it remembers the 
savoury (bod on which it r^;aled itself last sum^^* 
mer in the neighbouring farm-yard. With great 
^re, however, it advances, and at last conceals 
itself in the very hen-house. 

. HonM fanner ! why did you kill so many 
crows last winter ? aye, and ravens too ? Well, 
you have had your own way of it; but now hie 
tCr the village, and procure a store of ammunition, 
dean your rusty gun, set your traps, and teach 
your la^y curs to watch the opossum. There 
it comes ! The sun is scarcely down, but the 
appetite of the prowler is keen ; hear the screams 
of One of your best chickens that has been seized 
by bim ! The cunning beast is off with it, and 
nothing now can be done, unless you stand there 
to watch the fox or the owl, now exulfing in the 
thought that you have killed their enemy and 
your own friend, the poor crow. That precious 
hen under which you last week placed a dozen 
eggs or so, is now deprived of them. The 
opossum, notwithstanding her angry outcries and 
rufflings of feathers, has removed them one by 
one ; and now look at that poor little bird as she 
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moves across your yard ; if not mad, she is at 
least stupid, for she scratches here and there, 
calling to her chickens all the while. All this 
comes from your shooting crows. Had you been 
more merciful or more prudent, the opossum 
might have been kept within the woods, where 
it would have been satisfied with a squirrel, a 
young hare, the eggs of a turkey, or the grapes 
that so profusely adorn the boughs of our forest 
trees. But I talk to you in vain. 

There cannot be a better exemplification of 
maternal tenderness than the female opossum. 
Just peep into that curious sack in which the 
young are concealed, each attached to a teat. 
The kind mother not only nourishes them with 
care^ but preserves them from their enemies ;. she 
moves with them aa the shark does with ita pro* 
geny, and now aloft in the tulip tree, she hides 
among the thick foliage. By the end of two 
months they begin to shift for themselves ; each 
has been taught its particular lesson, and must 
now practise it. 

But suppose the farmer haa surprised an 
opossum in the act of killing one of his best fowls. 
His angry feelings urge him ta kick the poor beast, 
which, conscious of its own inability to resist, 
rolls off like a ball. The more the farmer rages, 
the more reluctant is the animal to manifest re- 
sentment ; at last there it lies, not dead, but 
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exbausted, its jaws open, its tongue extended, its 
eye dimmed ; and there it would lie until the 
butterfly should come to deposit its egg8» did not 
its tormentor at length walk off. '^ Surely^" 
says he to himself, ** the beast must be dead.*' 
But no, reader, it i& only " 'possuming,!' and no 
sooner baa its enemy withdrawn, than it gradually 
gets on its legs» and once more makes for the 
woods. 

Once while descending the Mississippi, in a 
sluggisb flat-bottomed boat, expressly for the 
purpose of studying those objects of nature more 
nearly connected with my favourite pursuits, I 
chanced to meet with two well-grown opossums, 
and brought them alive to the " ark.** The poov 
things were placed on the roof or deck, and were 
immediately assailed by the crew, when, follow^ 
Hig their: natural instinct, they lay as if quite 
dead. An experiment was suggested, and both 
were thrown overboard. On striking the water, 
and for a few moments after, neither evinced the 
least disposition to move ; but, finding their situ- 
ation desperate, they begau to swim towards our 
uncouth' rudder, which was formed of a long 
slender tree, extending from the middle of the 
boat thirty feet beyond its stem. They both got 
upon it, were taken up, and afterwards let loose 
in their native woods. 

In the year 1829, 1 was in a portion of Lower 
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Lottisiaiia, where the opoMimi ftbounds at all 
aeagoDS, and bating been aaked by the Prewdent 
and Secretary of the Zookgkal Society of Lon- 
don» to fotward live animalg of tbia apodet to 
them, I offered a priee a Hltle above the conmon^ 
and soon fbund myself plentiftilly siipi^iad, 
twenty-five having been brought to me- I found 
tbem exeesaively voradona, and notlesa cowardly. 
They were put into a large box, with a great 
quantity of food, and conveyed to a ateamer 
bonnd for New Orleatuu Two daya aftefwarda^ 
I went to the city, to aee about aendiag them off 
to Enrope ; but to my anrftfiae, I found that the 
old males had destroyed the younger on«, and 
eaten off thdr heads, and that only aateen re- 
mained alive. A separate box was pnrdiased 
for each* and some time after they reached my 
firiends the RATHBoHEa of Liverpool, who, with 
their nsttal attention, sent them off to London, 
where, on my return, I saw a good nmaber of 
them in the Zoological Gardens. 

rvt TO FXiioHT Br a cbak&. 

When wounded, these birds cannot be ap- 
proached without caution, as their powerfbl bHI 
is capable of inflicting a severe wound. Knowing 
this as I do, I would counsel any sportsman not 
to leave his gun behind^ while pursuing a wounded 
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craoe. One afternoon in winter) as I was dc^ 
scending the Mississippi, on my way to Natchez, I 
saw several cranes standing on a large sand bar. 
The sight of these beautiful birds, excited in me 
a desire to procure some of them. Accordingly, 
taking a rifle and some ammumtion, I lefl the 
flat-bottomed boat in a canoe, and .told the men 
to watch for me, as the current was rapid at that 
place, the river being there narrowed by the 
sand-bar. I soon paddled myself to the shore, 
and having observed, that, by good management, 
I might approach the cranes under cover of a 
huge stranded tree, 1 landed opposite to it, drew 
up my canoe, and laying myself flat on the sand, 
crawled the best way I could, pushing my gun 
before me. On reaching the log, I cautiously 
.raised my head opposite to a large branch, and 
saw the birds at a distance, somewhat short of a 
hundred yards. I took, as I thought, an excel* 
lent aim, although my anxiety to show the boat- 
men how good a marksman I was, rendered it 
less sure than it migRt otherwise have been. I 
fired, when all the birds instantly flew ofi*greatly 
alarmed, excepting one which leaped into the air, 
but immediately came down again, and walked 
leisurely away with a drooping pinion. As I 
rose on my feet, it saw me, I believe, for the 
first time, cried out lustily, and ran off with the 
speed of an ostrich. I left my rifle unloaded. 
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and in grettt haste puraQed tbe y^&anded bird, 
which doubtless would hate eseliped hid it not 
made toiraid^ a pile of dtift wood, ^hete I orer- 
took it. As I approached it, patiting and almost 
exhanstedy it imme^ately raised itself to tbe full 
streteh of its body> ]eg$, and neck> raffled ita 
feathe^ shook thenk, and advaneed towards me 
irith open biU> and eye* glafidA^ with angler. 
I cannot t€U yon Whethet it was frOin feeling al« 
most exhausted with the futigue of the chase ; 
but, however it was» I felt unwilMngtd eneounter 
my antagonist^ and keeping my eye en him^ 
inored backwards. The farther I remoTed, the 
more he advanced, until at length 1 fairly turned 
my back to him, and took to my heela^ retreating 
with folly more speed than I bad pursued. He 
followed, and I was glad to reach tbe river, int^ 
which I plunged up to the neck, calling out to 
my boatmen who came up as fast as they eonkk 
Tbe crane stood looking angrily on me all the 
while, immersed up to his belly in tbe water, and 
only a few yards distant, new and then making 
thrusts at itte with his bill. There he stood until 
the people came up ; and highly delighted tikey 
were with ray situation. However, tbe battle 
was soon over, for on landing, some of them 
atruck the winged warrior on the neck with an 
oar, and we carried bim on boards 
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THE 8UN PSBGH. 



Tbe sun peitth, wfaer^er femid, seems to give 
a decided pn^feroB^e to aandy, gravoUy, or rooky 
beds of streasis, avoiding^ those of wbich thiB 
bottom b muddy. At tfao peiiod of dopositiog^ 
their eggs, this preference is still more apparent. 
Th0 little creature is then seen swimming rapidly 
ovQr fihatWa, the bed of vhich is mostly formed 
«riine gravd* when after awhile it is seen to 
poise itself and jgffadualiy sink to tbe lx^m» 
where with its ^a it pu8h«» aside the sand to 
the ^te«t of 4Hgfat or tai inches, tiius forming 
a jcifcular ttavity. ][n a few days si little ridge is 
thus fSMed wro^Bd, aodinthefilearedarea tbesoeis 
^{Msited. By wsidiog carefully oyer the extent 
of the pl$uce, a p^nson may eount forty, fifty, <» 
mc^eof these beds, some within a fewfoetof 
each other, and some several yards ^parl. In* 
stead of abandoning its spawn, as others of the 
family ate went to do, this little fish keeps gpard 
over it with all the care of a silting bird. You 
observiri it pois^ iover the bed, watching the 
ol>|eQts around. Should the rotten leaf of a tree, 
a piece i9( W(M>d, or any other substance, happen 
to be jToUed ove^ the border ef the bed, the aun-P 
fish carefully removes it, holding the obnoxious 
matter in its mouth, and dropping it over the 
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roargin. Ilaviog many times witnessed this act 
of prudence and cleanliness in the little sunny, 
and observed, that, at this period it will not 
seize on any kind of bait, 1 took it into my head 
one fair afternoon to make a few experiments for 
the purpose of judging how far its instinct or 
reason might induce it to act when disturbed or 
harassed. 

Pievided with a fine fishing-line, and such 
insects as I knew were relished by this fish, I 
reached a sand-bar covered by about one foot*of 
water, where I had previously seen many de- 
posits. Approaching the nearest to the shore 
with great care, I baited my hook with a living 
ground-worm, the greater part of which was 
left at liberty to writhe as it pleased, and throwing 
the line up the stream, managed it, so that at 
last it passed over the border of the nest, when I* 
allowed it to remain on the bottom. The fish, 
I perceived, had marked me, and as the worm 
intruded on its premises, he swam to the farther 
side, there poised himself for a few moments, 
then approached the worm, and carried it in his 
mouth over the side next to me, with a care and 
gentleness so very remarkable as to afibrd me 
much surprise. 1 repeated the experiment six 
or seven times, and always with the same result. 
Then changing the bait, 1 employed a young 
gvMhoper, which I floated into the egg bed. 
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The insect was removed, as the worm had been, 
and two attempts to hook the fish proved unsuc- 
cessful. I now threw my line with the hook 
bare, and managed as before. The sunny ap- 
peared quite alarmed. It swam to one side, then 
to another, in rapid succession, and seemed to 
entertain a fear that the removal of the suspicious 
object might prove extremely dangerous to it* 
Yet it gradually approached the hook, took it 
delicately up, and the next instant dropped it 
over the edge of the bed ! 

Reader, if you are one who, like me, have 
studied nature with a desire to improve your 
mental faculties, and contemplate the wonderful 
phenomena that present themselves to the view 
at every step we take in her wide domain, you 
would have been struck, had you witnessed the 
actions of this little fish, as 1 was, with admira- 
tion of the Being who gave such instiuQts to so 
humble an object. I gazed in amazement on 
the little creature, and wondered that nature had 
endowed it with such feelings and powers. The 
irrepressible desire of acquiring knowledge 
prompted me to continue the experiment ; but 
with whatever dexterity I could in those days 
hook a fish, all my efforts proved abortive, not 
with this individual only, but with many others, 
which I subjected to the same trials. 

Satisfied that at this period the sun-fish was 

o 
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more than a matdi for me, i rolled np my line, 
and with the rod gave a rap on the water as nearly 
over the fish as I could. The sunny darted off 
to a distance of several jrards, poised itself steadily^ 
and as soon as my rod was raised from the water 
returned to its situation. The effect of the blow 
on the water was now apparent, for I perceived 
that the fish was busily employed in smoothing 
the bed ; but here ended my experiments on the 
sun-fid). 

THE BACOON. 

The racoon, which is a cunning and crafty 
animal, is found in all our woods, so that its name 
is familiar to every child in the Union. The pro- 
pensity which it evinces to capture all kinds of 
birds, accessible to it in its nightly prowlings, for 
the purpose of feasting on their flesh, induces me 
to endeavour to afibrd you some idea of the 
pleasure which our western hunters feel in pro- 
curing it. With your leave, then, reader, 1 will 
take you to a ** coon hunt." 

A few hours ago the sun went down far 
beyond the " far west." The woodland choris- 
ters have disappeared, the matron has cradled her 
babe, and betaken herself to the spinning-wheel ; 
the woodsman, his sons, and *' the stranger,*' 
zt^ chatting before a blazing fire, making wise 
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reflections on past events, and an^cipating^ those 
that are to come. Autumn, sfilow and sad, 
prepares to bow her head to the keen blast of 
approaching winter ; the com, though still on its 
stalk, has lost its blades ; the wood pile is as 
large as tbe woodsman's cabin ; the nights have 
become chill, and each new morn has affected a 
gradual change in the dew% which bow cnist the 
withered herbage with a coat of glitt^ing white. 
The sky is still doudless ; a thousand twinkling 
stars reflect their light from the tranquil waters ; 
all is sOent and calm in the forest, save the 
nightly prowlers that roam in its recesses. In 
the cheerful cabin all is happiness ; its inmates 
generously strive to contribute to the comfort of 
the stranger who has chanced to visit them ; and, 
as racoons are abundant in the neighbourhood, 
they propose a hunt. The offer is gladly 
accepted* The industoious woman leaves her 
wheel, for she has listened to her husband's talk ; 
BOW she approaches the fiie, takes up a broad 
shovel, stirs the embers, produces a basket filled 
with sweet potatoes, arranges its contents side by 
side in, front of the hearth, and covers them with 
hot ashes and glowing coals. All this she does, 
because she ** guesses" that hungry stomachs will 
be callbg for food when the spoti is over. Ah ! 
reader, what ** homely joys" there are in such 
scenes, and how you would enjoy them ! The 
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rich may produce a better, or more sumptuous 
meal ; but bis feelinga can never be like those of 
the poor woodsman. Poor 1 ought not to call 
him, for nature and industry bountifully supply 
all bis wants ; the woods and the rivers produce 
bis chief dainties, and his toils are his pleasures. 
Now mark him ! the bold Kentuckian is on 
his feet ; bis sons and the stranger prepare for 
the march. Horns and rifles are in requisition. 
The goodman opens the wooden-hinged door, 
and sMids forth a blast loud enough to scare a 
wolf. The racoons scamper away from the corn 
fields, break through the fences and hie to the 
woods. The hunter has taken an axe from the 
wood^pile, and returning, assures us that the 
night is clear, and that we shall have rare i^rt. 
He blows through his rifle, to ascertain that it la 
dear, examines his flint, and thrusts a feather 
into the touch-hole. To a leathern bag, swung 
at his side, is attached a powder-horn; his 
sheathed knife is there also; below bangs a 
narrow stripe of home-spun linen. He takes 
from bis bag a bullet, pulls with his teeth the 
wooden stopper from his powder-hom,^ lays the 
ball on one hand« and with the other pours the 
powder upon it until it is just overtopped. Raising 
the horn to his mouth, he again closes it with the 
stopper, and restores it to its place. He intro-- 
daces the powder into the tube ; springs the box 
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of his gUD» greases the << patch" over with some 
melted tallow, or damps it ; then places it over 
the honeycomhed muzzle of his piece. The 
ballet is placed on the patch oyer the bore, and 
pressed with the handle of the knife, which now 
trims the edges of the linen. The elastic hickory 
rod, held with both hands, smoothly pushes the 
ball to its bed: once, twice, thrice has it re- 
bounded The rifle> leaps as it were into the 
hunter's arms, the feather is drawn from the 
toudi-hole, the powder fills the pan, which is 
closed. ** Now I'm ready,'' cries the woodsman. 
His companions say the same. Hardly more 
than a minute has elapsed.. I wish, reader, you 
had seen this fine fellow — ^but hark I the dogs are 
barking. 

All is now bustle within and without r a ser- 
vant lights a torch, and off we march to the 
woods. ** Don't mind the boys, my dear sir,'* 
says the woodsman, ** follow me close, for the 
ground is covered with logs, and the grape vines 
hang everywhere across.*' " Toby hold up the 
light, man, or weMI never see the gullies." 
** Trail your gun, sir, as General Clark used 
to say, — not so, but this way — ^that's it ; now 
then, no danger yon see ; no fear of snakes, poor 
things ! They are stiff enough, I'll be bound. 
The dogs have treed one. Toby, you old fool, 
why don't you turn to the right — not so much — 
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there — go a-head, and give us light — Wbats 
that ? — Who*8 there ? — Ah, yon young rascals^ 
jonVe played a trick, have you. lt*s all virell 
enough, but now, just keep b^ind,^ or TU"— — 
And, in fact, the boys, with eyes good enough 
to see in the dark, ahhough not quite so well as 
an owl's, bad cut directly across the dogs, which 
had surprised a racoon on the ground and bayed 
it, until the lads knocked it on the head. '^ Seek 
him, boys,*' cries the hunter. — The dogs, putting 
their noses, to the ground, pushed off at a good 
rate. *' Master, they're making for the creek," 
says old Toby. On towards it therefore we push. 
What woods, to be sure I No gentleman'a park 
this, I assure you, reader. We are now in a low 
flat ; the soil thinly covers the hard clay ; no- 
thing but beech trees hereabouts, unless now and 
then a maple. ''Hang the limbs!" says I, 
*' bang the supple-jacks too— here 1 am, fast by 
the neek — cut it with your knife. My knee has 
bad a tremendous rub against a log — now,, my 
loot is jammed between two roots — and here I 
stick." " Toby> come back — don't you know 
the stranger is not up to the woods. Halloo, 
Toby, Toby 1" There I stood perfectly shackled, 
the hunter laughing heartily, and the lads glad 
of an opportunity of slipping off. Toby arrived, 
and held the torch near the ground, on which 
the hunter cutting one of the roots with his 
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hatchet, set me free. ** Are you hurt, sir ?'' — 
*< No, not in the least." Off we start again. 
The boys had got up with the dogs, which were 
baying a racoon in a small puddle. We soon 
joined them with the light. '* Now, stranger ! 
watch and see !" The racoon was all but swim- 
ming, and yet had bold of the bottom of the pool 
with his feet. The glare of the lighted torch 
was doubtless distressing to him ; his coat was 
ruffled, and his rounded tail seemed thrice its 
ordinary size, his eyes shone like emeralds ; with 
foaming jaws he watched the dogs, ready to 
seize each by the snout if it came within reach. 
They kept him busy for several minutes; the 
water became thick with mud ; his coat now 
hung^ dripping, and his draggled tail lay floating 
on the surface. His guttural growlings, in place 
of intimidating his assailants, excited them the 
more; and they very unceremoniously closed 
upon him, curs as they were, and without the 
breeding of gentle dogs I One seized him by 
the rump, and tugged, but was soon forced to let 
go ; another stuck to his side, but coon taking a 
better directed bite of his muzzle than another 
dog had just done of bis tail, soon made him 
yelp ; and pitiful were the cries of luckless Tyke. 
The racoon would not let go, but in the mean 
time the other dogs seized him fast, and worried 
him to death, yet to the last he held by his an- 
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tagoDist*s snout. Knocked on the bead by an 
axe, be lay gasping bis last breatb, tbe beaying 
of bis breast was pamful to see. Tbe bnntera 
stood gazing at bim in tbe pool, wbile all aiouod 
was, by tbe flare of tbe torcb, rendered trebly 
dark and dismal. It was a good scene for a 
skilful painter. 

We had now two coons, whose furs were worth 
two quarters of a dollar, and whose bodies which 
I must not forget as Toby informed us would pro- 
duce two more. " What now" 1 asked— "What 
now," quoth the father, *^ Why go after more to 
be sure.'' So we did, the dogs ahead, and I iar 
behind. In a short time the curs treed another, 
and when we came up, we found them seated on 
their haunches, looking upwards, and barking* 
Tbe hunters now employed their axes, and sent 
the chips about at such a rate, that one of them 
coming in contact with my cheek, marked it 
so, that a week after, several of my friends 
asked me where, in tbe name of wonder, 1 bad 
got that black eye. At length tbe tree began to 
crack, 4nd slowly leaning to one side, the heavy 
mass swung rustling through the air, and fell to 
tbe earth with a crash. It was not one coon that 
was surprised here, but three — aye three of them, 
one of which, more crafty than the rest, leaped 
fairly from the main top wbile the tree was stag- 
'^ering, Ibe other two stuck to the hollow of a 
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branch, from which they were soon driven by 
one of the dogs. T}'ke and Lion having nosed 
the cunning old one, scampered after him, not 
mouthing like the well-trained hounds of our 
southern fox-hunters, but yelling like furies. The 
hunter's sons attacked those on the tree, while 
the woodsman and I, preceded by Toby, made 
after the other ; and busy enough we ail were. 
Our animal was of extraordinary size, and after 
some parley, a rifle ball was sent through his 
brain. He reeled once only, next moment he 
lay dead. The rest were despatched by the axe 
and the club, for a shot in those days was too 
valuable to be spent when it could be saved. It 
could procure a deer, and therefore, was worth 
more than a coon's skin. 

Now, look at the moon ! how full and clear 
has she risen on the racoon hunters ! Now is 
the time for sport ! Onward we go, one follow- 
ing the long shadow of his precursor. The twigs 
are no impediment, and we move at a brisker 
pace, as we return to the hills. What a hue and 
cry ! here are the dogs. Overhead and all 
around, on the forks of each tree, the hunter's 
keen eye searches for something round, which is 
likely to prove a coiled up racoon. There's one 
between me and the moon ; I spied the cunning 
thing crouched in silence. After taking aim, I 
raised my barrel ever so little, the trigger is 
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pressed ; down falls the racoon to the gtound. 
Another and another are on the same tree, off 
goes a huUety then a second ; and we secore the 
prey. <^ Let us go home, stranger," says the 
woodsman ; and contented with our sport, to- 
wards his cabin we trudge. On arriving there, 
we find a cheerful fire. Toby stays without, pre-« 
pares the game, stretches the skins on a frame 
of cane, and washes the bodies. The table is 
already set, the cake and the potatoes are all 
well done ; four bowls of butter milk are ranged 
in order ; and now the hunters fall to. 

The racoon is a cunning animal, and makes a 
pleasant pet. Monkey like, it is quite dexterous 
in the use of its fore-feet, and it will amble after 
its master, in the manner of a bear, and even 
follow him into the street It is fond of eggs, 
but prefers them raw, and it matters not whether 
it be morning, noon, or night, when it finds a 
dozen in the pheasant's nest, or one placed in 
your pocket to please him. He knows the habits 
of mussels better than most conchologists. Being 
an expert dimber, be ascends to the hole of the 
woodpecker, and devours the young birds. He 
knows, too, bow to watch the soft-shelled turtles* 
crawl, and, better still, how to dig up her eggs. 
Now by the edge of the pond, grimalkin-like, 
he lies seemingly asleep, until the summer-duck 
comes within reach. No negro knows better 
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vfben the corn is jtiicy and pleasant to eat ; 
and although squirrels and woodpeckers know 
this too, the racoon is found in the com field 
longer in the season than any of them» the havock 
he commits there amounting to a tithe. His fur 
is good in winter, and many think his flesh good 
also ; but for my part I prefer a live racoon to a 
dead one, and should find more pleasure in hunt- 
ing one than in eating lum. 
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From Mr. Badger's Desctipton of Malta and Gozo. 
INSUBBEGTION IN MAXTA. 

On the 3rd of April 1807, this fort [Ricaaoli] 
was the scene of an event, which as it is but little 
known may be worth recording. During the 
progress of the ^ar, when the necessity of large 
military supplies was hardly satisfied by the re- 
sources of our country, the expedient was adopted 
by our Government of entering into a commercial 
contract with different speculators, who engaged, 
for a certain remuneration, to levy troops, accord- 
ing to the emergency, from the peasantry of dif- 
ferent countries, to be rendered disposable for fo- 
reign service, when that service did not seem to 
require more trustworthy or veteran troops. A 
French noble proposed to raise for the Mediter- 
ranean service a regiment, composed entirely of 
Greeks. The bargain being struck, he proceeded 
to gather together from the Levant, Archipelago, 
and the Continent, a horde of various men, Greeks, 
Albam'ans, Sclavonians, and what not, who were 
to be enrolled under the English banners, with 
the title of Froberg^s Regiment. In a short time 
they were equipped, transported to Malta, and ap- 
pointed to occupy this fort. ♦ ♦ . The severity 
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exercised over the Frobergs by their commaDders 
was increasingly aggravated, when they found 
that all the specious promises of professional dig- 
nity, with which they bad been lured into the 
service, were vain and delusive. A frequent use 
of bodily punishment, oAen inflicted by caprice, 
ripened these soldiers for rebellion, and the occa- 
sion of an officer striking a drummer on the face 
with a cane was the signal for open revolt. Seve- 
ral officers were killed by the rebels, and finally 
tbey closed the gates against the garrison of Va- 
letta, and declared themselves independent. In 
their stronghold, these rebels bid defiance to the 
numerous troops that were at that time stationed 
in the garrison, and the dubious measures of the 
military governor Yilletes, then second in com- 
mand, so far assisted them, as to leave nothing to 
be dreaded but the consequence of blockade, which 
was established forthwith. An English artillery- 
officer and several of his men, who were still im- 
prisoned within the fort, were obliged to assist in 
pointing the guns, and firing over shot into the 
city. The scarcity of provisions, and the absence 
of all subordination among the revolters, soon pro- 
duced intestine quarrels, which, as might be ex- 
pected in such a company, soon terminated in 
bloodshed. This state of things did not continue 
long ; a large section burst open the gates, threw 
^hemselTes in the midst of the English troops, 
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leaying behind about one hundred and fifty of 
their companions in possession of the fort. These 
resolute fellows still continued to man the walls, 
and to keep up their former hostile proceedings. 
Their affairs, however were soon rendered despe- 
rate. An English naval officer, named Captain 
Collins, offered to take upon himself the capture 
of the fort ; and accordingly succeeded in storm-* 
ing it by night, and in securing all the men, with 
the exception of six, who took possession of the 
powder-magazine, and there defied the courage 
of the assailants, by protesting that they would 
blow it up in case they persevered in their en- 
deavours to seize them. 

Confident of making advantageous terms with 
the Governor, they persisted in their obstinate 
resistance, and made no advances towards a sur- 
render. From time to time some one presented 
himself in order to negociate with the besiegers, 
but to no avail ; nothing but an unconditional sur- 
render would be listened to by the commandant. 
Five days passed away in this manner, during 
which time all their urgent entreaties for provi- 
sion were obstinately refused, and the unfortunate 
wretches were reduced to a most pitiable condi- 
tion. On the sixth, these entreaties were pressed 
with additional importunities, and seconded with 
the threat, that in case of a refusal, or the non- 
assurance of pardon, they would blow up the fort 
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as soon as the vesper-bell tolled from St JoWs 
cathedral. No notice was taken of this desperate 
menace^ nor any thought entertained that these 
six men valued life so little as to join together in 
so horrible a design for their own destruction. 
All was still until the appointed hour, when the 
fatal crash was heard, the stones of the maga- 
zine were seen rising in the air, and the whole 
building, with a part of the fortification, was re- 
duced to ruins. The loss sustained by the be-i 
^egers from this explosion wasconsiderable. Some 
time had already elapsed, and the affair of the re- 
bels had ceased to be talked of, when a priest 
returning home on a donkey, from a rather soli- 
tary quarter in the direction of the fort, was as- 
sailed by a man dressed in the Froberg uniform, 
who pointed his musket at him over a wall, and 
apparently intended to make him the receptacle of 
its contents. The affrighted father immediately 
took to his heels, and upon his arrival at home 
made known the circumstance to the police. An 
armed body was forthwith sent in pursuit of the 
bandit, which succeeded in discovering the re- 
treat of the six poor wretches, whom it was ima- 
gined had been blown up with the magazine. 
Pale and emaciated, they were secured with ease. 
From ,their own account of their escape, it ap- 
pears, that during the siege they had continued 
to carry out one of the mines to the precincts of 
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the forificationSy leaving but a slender wall to ob- 
struct their retreat, which they might throw down 
in a moment, during the night, without any noise, 
when they wished to escape. Until this work 
was completed, they continued to make every ap- 
pearance of holding out, but when all was ready, 
a train of powder was laid at a sufficient distance 
to secure them from the effects of the explosion, 
and which they kindled at the precise time of their 
threat. It seems to have been the hope of the 
rebels, that in getting free from the fort, they 
might fall in with some vessel on the coast, and 
thus make their escape from the island. It after-* 
wards appeared, that they had actually attempted 
to seize a small boat, upon which occasion they 
narrowly escaped being apprehended. 
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THE IRISH SMUGGLER AND HIS WIFE. 

A man who was known to have a large moun- 
tain farm and extensive homestead in these hills, 
was observed frequently to ride into the town of 
B , and he never made his appearance with- 
out a woman, supposed to be his wife, jogging 
steadily and uprightly on a pillion behind him. 
He was tall and gaunt in look— she large and 
rotund and encumbered, as is the mode of all 
country wives, with a multitude of petticoats; they 
always rode into the yard of a man who kept a 
public-house, and before they alighted off diar 
horse, the gate was carefully diut. It was known, 
moreover, that the publican acted as factor for this 
farmer in th6 sale of his butter ; and so, for a length 
of time, things went on in a quiet and easy way, 
until one day it so happened (as, indeed, it is very 
common for idlers in a very idle country town to 
stand making remarks on the people as they come 
by) that the gauger, the innkeeper, and a squireen 
were lounging away their day, when the farmer 
slowly paced by, with his everlasting wife behind 
him. "Wpll,** says the squireen, "of all the 
women 1 ever saw bumping on a pillion, that 
lump of a woman sits the acwardest ; she don't 
sit like a nathural born crathur at all ; and do you 
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see how modest she is, what with the flapped dowH 
beaver hat, and all the frills and fallals about her, 
not an inch of her sweet face is to be seen no 
more than an owl from out the ivy. I have a 
great mind to run up along side of her and give 
her a pinch in the toe, to make old buckram look 
about her for once." — " O let her alone," says 
the innkeeper ; " They're a dacent couple from 
Joyce country. Til be bound, what makes her 
sit so stiff, is all the eggs she is brinin' in to Mrs. 
O'Mealey, who factors the butter for them." 
There was, while he said this, a cunning leer 
about the innkeeper's mouth, so much as to de- 
note that there was, to his knowledge, however 
he came by it, something mysterious about this 
couple ; this was not lost on the subtle gauger, 
and he thought it no harm just to try more about 
the matter ; and so he says in a frolicsome way — 
** Why, then, for cur'osity sake, I will just run 
up to them, and give the mistress a pinch — some- 
where — she won't notice me at all in the crowd, 
and may be then shell look up, and we'll see 
her own purty face." Accordingly, no sooner 
said than done — he ran over to where the fanner 
was getting on slowly through the market crowd ; 
and on he side of the pillion to which the wo- 
man's back was turned, attempted to give a sly 
pinch ; but he might as well have pinched a 
pitcher; nor did the woman even lift up her 
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head, or ask who is it that's hurting me. This 
emboldened him to give another knock with his 
knuckles ; and this assault he found not opposed, 
as it should be, by petticoats and flesh, but by 
what he felt to be petticoats and metcU. This is 
queer, thought the ganger — he now was more 
bold ; and, with the butt end of his walking- 
stick, he hit what was so hard a bang, which 
sounded as if he had struck a tin pot. " Stop 
here, honest man,*' cried the ganger. ** Let my 
wife alone, will you before the people," cried the 
farmer. ** Not till I see what this honest woman 
is made of,'' roared the ganger. So he pulled, 
and the farmer dug his heels into his colt to get 
on^ but all would not do—in the struggle down 
came the wife into the street ; and, as she fell on 
the pavement, the whole street rang with the 
squash, and in a moment there is a gurgling as 
from a burst barrel, and a strong smelling water 
comes flowing all about — and flat poof Norah 
lies, there being an irruption of all her intestines, 
which flowed down the gutter as like potteen 
whisky, as eggs are like eggs. 

The fact was, that our friend from the land of 
Joyce had got made, by some tinker, a tin vessel, 
with head and body the shape of a woman, and 
dressed it out as a proper country dame — ^in this 
way he carried his darlint behind him, and 
made much of her. 
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From time to time the newspaper press famishes us 
with details of painful and fatal accidents occurring in 
coal mines, from choke-damp and other causes ; we 
have now to record an almost miraculous preservation 
of thirteen human beings, after their friends had all 
but abandoned the hope of saving them. The cir- 
cumstances occurred a few miles from Edinburgh, in 
the spring of this year, 1839| and are given as stated 
in the newspapers of the day. 

ESCAPE FROM BANGER IN A COAI< FIT. 

We have this day to record the most miracu- 
lous preseryation of thirteen human beings, after 
almost every hope of saving their lives bad 
been extinguished. On Friday evening, about 
half-past ten o'clock, the sides of the shaft of one 
of the coal-pitSy of which the Messrs. Stenhonse 
are the lessees, gave way, and completely blocked 
up the communication with the pit. When this 
happened, there were at work below nine men 
apd four females, who were thus imprisoned in 
the bowels of the earth, and as, in the circum- 
stances, it seemed extremely improbable that any 
communication could be effected before Sunday 
night or Monday morning, there was reason to 
dread the worst. The prevailing opinion was, 
that they must have perished from the foul air 
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that would likely extend itself through the pit, 
when the free air was excluded by the obstruc- 
tion at the entrance. The shaft of this coal pit is 
about a hundred yards in depth, and the place 
where the fracture took place is about forty or 
fifty yards from the mouth of the pit. At this 
point there was formerly a seam of coal, which 
was worked out about two years ago, the vacant 
space being filled up with earth and rubbish, and 
of course the sides of the shaft boarded and pro- 
tected in the usual manner from the surrounding 
pressure. It is thought that the iron fastenings 
at this part had given way, owing partly to their 
brittleness, and partly to the violent pressure 
which they had to sustain. The first warning of 
the rupture was given to George Scott, the 
parson who had the charge of the pit-head.; be 
beard, to use his own words, a rattling in the 
pit, and, immediately afterward, a maa at the 
bottom of the pit shouting up to hiin, that there 
were deals coming, down. Upon this, Scott, 
with the greatest intrepidity and presence of 
mind, ordered himself to be lowered in the bucket, 
and even descended a little below the point 
where the sides afterwards collapsed ; but his 
progress was arrested by the falling in of several 
planks, and had he been a few seconds later in 
giving the signal to those above, he must have 
inevitably been crushed to death, as the very 
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|KBnt from wluch he was then rescued was in* 
fitantly filled np with a solid mass. He had, 
faoweTer, ere the passage, was cleared, heard the 
man at the bottom of the pit call out that the 
diain attached to the bncket had broken, and 
that a rope must be lowered, which Scott, when 
he reached the top, attempted to do, being dien 
Ignorant of the extent of the calamity ; but of 
course the rope was stopped in its progress by 
the choking ruins. The alarm was then instantly 
given, and Mr. Stenhouse, of Whitehall Mains, 
as well as Mr. Adam, the mining overseer of thQ 
colliery, were almost immediately after on the 
spot, and directed their attention to the means of 
extricating the unfortunate captives. The pit 
where the accident took place communicated with 
an adjoining pit, the shaft of which is a few 
hundred yards distant from that of the former, 
and which served as an air- pit to it ; there was, 
of course, a lamp or fire kept continually burning 
in the shaft to purify the air. 

The first intimation*which those below received 
of it, was from George Pride, who as we stated^ 
was stationed at the bottom of the pit filling water, 
and who, becomii^ alarmed at the fall of some of 
the planks, went along the passage to his com<* 
panions and mentioned the circumstance, at the 
same time refusing to remain at his station any 
'onger unless some of them would accompany 
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him. Most of them were inclined to ridicule his 
fears ; but on the advice of Thomas Reid, an old 
experienced miner, his brother*in-laWy George 
Nicholson, went with him* The distance from 
the bottom of the shaft to the place where the 
others were working was aboutSOO yards. Nichol- 
son appears to have proceeded first to the shaft, 
and had hardly reached it, when a mass of rubbish 
iell down* So large was the quantity, and the 
height from which it fdl, that the current of air 
which it droye before it, canried Nicholsoii off his 
feet, and f<»oed him with violence against the side 
of the passage, where his head was severely cut by 
the prelecting stones. The current of air rushed 
along the passage and was felt by the workmen, 
to whom it gave the first intimation of the hie 
whkh bad befallen them. This fall was instantly 
succeeded by a second and a third descent, which 
completely blocked up the passage. The woric* 
men hastened from the seam where they were en- 
gaged, and proceeded along the avenue, where 
they met Pride and Nicholson, the face of the lat* 
ter streaked with blood from the contusions he 
had rec^ved. When the first feelings of con« 
sternation that naturally followed such a calamity 
bad subsided, a consultation was held as to the 
means of escape which they possessed, when it 
was agreed that they should attempt to pass into 
the Back Dean pit, being the way in which they 
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eventually escaped. The comrounication that ex* 
isted between the place of 4heir present confine* 
ment and the Back Dean pit, was an excavation 
made some years ago in working the coal, which 
had been abandoned on the workmen coming id 
contact with the mining operations of the other 
pit, but which had been left open to afford a 
supply of air, hence called by miners an air gait 
or road. The passage, however, had nol been 
used for some time ; and its present state was 
therefore unknown to the workmen, though hap- 
pily one or two of them knew the direction in 
which it went. Into this air-gait, accordingly, the 
whole party went ; but they bad not proceeded far 
before they found that, from the settling down of 
the roof in some places, which was never, we be- 
lieve, above four feet high, from the quantity of 
water in the passage, apd above all, from the im- 
purity of the air, which threatened to extinguish 
their lights, it would be next to impossible — ^at 
that time they thought it was impossible— to force 
their way in that direction. 

The next attempt made by them was to clear 
away the rubbish which had fallen down, and 
thus to ascend by the shaft itself; but a short ex- 
perience of this attempt, sufficed to convince them 
that it was altogether hopeless* Discouraged and 
disspirited by these failures, they proceeded again 
towards the Back Dean pit, from whence they 
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expected assistance from above, and selected a 
tolerable roomy and convenient place as their 
head-quarters, which had the farther advantage 
that it lay directly in the way of parties coming 
from the Back Dean pit to assist them ; and they 
were anxious, to use their own language, that, 
dead or alive, they might be found in a decent 
condition. 

It would be vain to attempt a description of the 
intense agony endured by the unhappy sufferers 
during these tedious hours. From the time that 
the accident happened, about ten o'clock on Friday 
night, till, as nearly as they could calculate, about 
six on the Saturday evening, their time was spent 
in parties of them making efforts, in different direc- 
tions, to escape, while all might be said still to 
cherish ** the hope that keeps alive despair." About 
six o'clock on the Saturday night, as they calcu« 
lated, for none of them had watches, they resolved 
to make another attempt in a body, to escape 
through the air gait. They accordingly proceeded 
for a considerable way ; but the issue of this 
attempt threatened to be more disastrous than any 
former one ; for the air became so impure that 
their lights would not burn, and before they could 
xetreat into a purer atmosphere, all the lamps were 
' extinguished. In utter darkness, therefore, and 
in a state of mental horror, which was still more 
.appalling, did these thirteen individuals make 

Q 
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their way back to the retreat which they had for- 
meriy selected. Here they remained a short time ; 
and then as a lastresource, they proceeded to the 
pit mouth, and set up a united shout to their com«- 
panions above, which being unanswered, and as 
they thought, unheard, they returned to their re-> 
treat, preparing their minds to die. 

Singularly enough, however, their cry was heard 
by some of the workmen at the top of tbe shaft, 
but so faintly, that at the time th^ were easily 
persuaded by their companions, who had not 
heard it, to attribute it to the ^ects of imagina^ 
tion. Meantime, every effort was making on the 
part of those above,- to extricate the sufferers from 
then perilous situation. There was little hope, 
as we stated before, that they would be alive, but 
it was resolved ^at so long as a prospect of saving 
them remained, their exertions should not be 
abandoned. Their first efforts were directed to 
the Back Dean Pit, thus proving the correctness 
of the anticipations by those bdow, that help 
would come to them from that quarter. About two 
on Saturday morning five men descended the shaft 
of the Back Dean Pit, and advanced about 140 
yards along the avenue, when they were stopped 
by the water and the impurity of the air, which be- 
came quite insupportable* A second attempt was' 
made about two o*clock on Saturday afternoon, but 
with less effect than before ; the foul air had be- 
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come so noxious, that oae of the party could not 
even get to the bottom of the shaft. The Back 
Dean Pit was therefore abandoned ; and the 
efforts of the workmen woe directed to dear the 
fMSsage in the pit where the accident had hap^ 
pened. To effect this with safety to the workmen 
themselves, it was necessary, before theop^ation 
oommoBced, to construct a circular wooden frame, 
clamped with iron, to be lowered down the shaft 
las far as the broken part of the side, which the 
cylinder was intended to support. Sheltered by 
tbb protection, the workmen would of course ex-» 
■perience little difficulty in removing the fallen 
rubbi^, and reopening the communication. But 
imtil it was completed nothing could be done ; 
and before it was altogether ready, the joyful 
news of the deliverance of the sufferers instantly 
put a stop to farther proceedings. 

We mentioned that the people below, finding 
aU their efforts vain, had retired to the i^ot 
they had fwrnerly sdected. Here they remained 
for about ten hours in utter darkness, and without 
making another, effort to escape. But they did 
mot abandon themselves to utter despair. They 
took with them their working tods, though they 
had given up all thoughts of usmg them. They 
sat: down together, and began to encourage each 
other with the consolations of religion, and the de- 
liverances which God had in former times wrougb^ 

Digitized by Google 



184 ESCAPE F&OM DANGER IN A COAI/ PIT*. 

out for those who call tipon his name. We hazard 
little when we say that a more deeply interested 
—a more earnest congpregation — did not meet on 
that Sabbath, than were here assembled atthebot* 
torn of a coal mine, cut oflT by a disastrous stroke 
from their nearest friends, and having before them 
the prospect of dearth by starvation in their sub- 
terranean prison. Thomas Read, Peter Hay, 
George Campbell, and the other elderly persons 
in the assembly, led the devotions. Reading 
was, of course, out of the question — they had 
iieitber book nor light — but the retentive me- 
mories of these miners supplied them with abun- 
dant topics of consolation from the Word of God ; 
and certainly, on their relating them to us after- 
wards, we were struck with the good sense which 
had directed them to such appropriate passages, 
as well as with the calm and steady courage which 
could have enabled them, under these appalling 
circumstances, to apply them to their case.-^ 
Among other parts of Scripture with which they 
encouraged each other, they mentioned the three 
children cast into the fiery furnace — Daniel cast 
into the den of lions — Jonah in the whale's belly 
— and the children of Israel passing through the 
Red Sea. From all these passages of Scripture^ 
occasion was taken to enforce the power of God, 
and his ability to deliver them even from their 
present trouUe. At intervals they joined in sing- 
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ing parts of the 20tb, the 23d, and the 12l8t 
psalms, the SOth paraphrase and others, as they 
coald remember them. They also offered fer- 
vent prayers to God for their deliverance. 

About four o'dock on Sunday morning, three 
of the party resolved to proceed again along the 
avenue leading to the Back Dean Pit, to ascer- 
tain if assistance was coming. ' They proceeded 
a considerable way in utter darkness, and, stop- 
ping to rest themselves, . they agreed that the air 
was tolerable, and that they might venture farther. 
The hope of making their escape again occurred 
to them ; and they resolved to return and make 
the proposal to their friends. It occurred to them 
also, from the marks they had made in former at- 
tempts, that the water was not quite so high as be- 
fore. This, we ought to explain, is accounted lor 
by the engine at the main pit, about a mile distant, 
OB the colliery, whidi was set on at its full power 
as soon as the accident was known,* for the par- 
pose of draining the water as much as possible. 
Encouraged by these circumstances, the whole 
party resolved to make another «fibrt. Jamieson 
Bennet, James Reid the second, George Pride, 
and Peter Hay were sacit forward, the others fol- 
kwing at some distance. The principal fear en- 
tertained by the party was, that the water should 
have roofed^ that is, tfiat it should have reached the 
top of the passage, in which case escape would 
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have been impossible. Fortunately this was not 
the case at any part of the road, though in some 
places, the aperture through which they had to 
pass was so contracted, owing to the roof settling 
down from above, that they could only make 
their way by lying down on the road, with their 
face turned up to the roof, being the only part of 
their body out of water, and in this position^ 
serpentwise, to worm their way through. At 
one place, the advance party found their farther 
progress obstructed by a large flat stone, which 
had fallen across the avenue, and completely 
blocked up the path ; when two of them, with 
the utmost coolness, went back, through all these 
difficulties, to the place they had left, and returned 
with their pick-axes, by means of which they 
speedily cleared away the obstruction. The 
passage did not present these difficulties at every 
part — at times they found room to move with 
tolerable ease ; but as tbey were totally unaware 
of the dangerous places till they came upon them, 
and as the air became worse in these places, their 
fatigue and distress may be imagined. In one 
of the narrow apertures we alluded to, Thomas 
Reid, the eldest of the party, fell in the water, 
and would have been suffocated, but for the exer- 
tions of his next companion, who dragged him 
through . At another time, Peter Hay, who was 
among the foremost, turned by mistake in the 
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darkness up another avenue in the passag^e, where 
another seaiii had formerly been worked^ and would 
in all probability have perished, without his com* 
panions being aware be had left them ; but, after 
proceeding a little way, the found the air so 
impure, that it was insupportable, and calling 
out to bis companions, the sound of their voices 
in reply convinced htm that be< had left the track, 
when he immediately turned back and rejoined 
tbem» 

In this way they proceeded onward, till at 
hist the welcome light assured them that they ap- 
proached the mouth of the shaft. As they reached 
it, Thomas Reid, who had fallen in the water^ 
again fell down, — *< O Thomas," said his com-* 
panion, who bad before assisted him,'* your faith 
has been strong all night, is it. going so fail you 
now ?*' Reid had only strength left to ask for as-t 
sistance. This time, however, assistance could not 
be rendered. His companion was only not so 
exhausted as himself ; but he recommended him 
to rest a little, which he dU, and gathered strength 
n ough to reach the bottom of the shaft. 

Their cries were immediately heard by the 
men who had been stationed at the mouth of this 
pit ever since the time of the accident, where also 
a fire had been kept. The alarm was immedi- 
ately given ; and the Messrs. Stenhouse, with a 
party of workmen, proceeded with all despatch 
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to rescue tbe sufiering party. One roan des- 
cended to assist in raising tb^m, should tli^ be 
so weak as to require it ; and to him» descend- 
ing immediately from tbe pureair, tbe atmosphere 
below was so noxious that be could scarcely aus« 
tain it. The first raised was tbe youngest gid> 
who was brought up in suc^ a helpless stste, thai 
on reaching tbe surface, those present bad to lay 
hold on her to prevent her from falling. Old 
Reid, whom we have already mentioned^ was 
scarcely less exhausted. Indeed^ all of tbem, 
when raised, were in such a weakened state, that it 
wasplmnthey could notbave held out much longer* 
"—Their sufferings were, however, now at an 
end ; restoratives had been (Nrovided by the 
Messn. Stenhouse, which were administ^ed^ 
and considerably revived them ; they were then 
wrapped in warm blankets, and conveyed to their 
respective homes. 

They were all kindly visited by one of the 
Messrs. Stenhouse, at their houses, in tbe course 
of Sunday afternoon, af which time they were 
doing well, and apparently not much tbe worse 
of the dreadful hardships and suspense they had 
endured. They said they did not find the air 
in tbe mine to be vexy bad, a» they l»reatbed 
rather freely, although not conscious of any 
draught. Tbe cause of the difference between 
thebr sensations and those of the men who de- 
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scended to attempt their rescue on the -Saturday 
TnomiDg at two o*cIock« and on the afternoon of 
that day, may be accounted for by the circum- 
stance of the party in the pit having become inured 
to the atmosphere ; and besides, daring the room- 
ing of Sunday, the frosty atmosphere was parti- 
cularly favourable for so far counteracting the 
noxious vapours of the pit. 

We visited some of the workmen at their houses 
on Tuesday, and found them deeply impressed 
with the miraculous deliverance which they had 
experienced. From them we learned the details 
which we have communicated of their escape, and 
of their conduct while confined below. In speak«- 
ing of their devotional exercises, they said they 
were anxious to let the public know, that the coU 
liers were not, as too many supposed, men who 
had no fear of God befpre their eyes. In addi^ 
tion to the consolations of religion, they said^ one 
great comfort to them was, that they had been 
brought into their present distressing condition 
by no idle freaks of their,own ; but that they had 
been engaged in their lawful avocations, perform- 
ing their duty to their employers, and supporting 
their own families. 

It was the unanimous opinion of all the party, 
that their preservation was chiefly owing, under 
God, to that which at the time appeared to be 
an irretrievable disaster, namely, the loss of their 
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lights. They all agreed that they never would 
have ventur«l through the places they did, if the 
dangers of the way had been visible to them. In 
fact, as we have stated, their former attempts i^ 
escape by this way were all frustrated by the view 
which their lights afforded of the appalling diffi- 
culties before them, and which appeared to be 
insurmountable. It was only when they pro* 
ceeded in otter ignorance of every step they took, 
that they found the passage was practicable, and 
succeeded in getting through* Their statement 
was, that if their lights had been left to them> 
they would have remained in their retreat until 
brought out by others. 

** We are anxious to make known," they pro- 
ceeded, ** how much we are indebted to our em* 
ployers, the Messrs. Stenhouse, for the assistance 
they provided for us ; an^ whose attentions to us, 
both in money and in gifts, has been far more 
than we can express." We believe that the 
Messrs. Stenhouse amply deserve this expressioii 
of grateful leeling ; from these honest workmen^ 
by the humane conduct which they have shown 
towards them. The loss on their part, we may 
mention, is severe. The shaft is rendered inca- 
pable of ever beic^ used again. Another shaft 
was in the course of sinking, but it will not be 
ready for some weeks to come. It may add to 
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the interest to mentioD, that this is the second 
shaft which these enterprising gentlemen have 
lost within the last six months. The former one 
fell in on a Sunday, when the workmen were all 
at church, so that no accident occarred. 
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The Rey. Howard Malcom, of Boston, United States, 
was lately sent out on a Missionary Tour by one of the 
great American Societies, and though his object was 
chiefly to ascertain the state and prospect of Missionary 
operations, he has Introduced a few sketches which seem 
not unsuitable for this publication. We give a brief 
account of a Chinese Wedding, at which Mr. Malcom 
was present. 

A CHINESE WEDDING. 

A Chinese population of so many tboQsands, 
gave meraany opportanities of observing tiie man- 
ners of this singular people. One of these was 
a wedding, to which I had the pleasure of being 
invited, through the kind offices of Mr. Ballistier, 
our American consul, to whom I was much in- 
debted in other respects. As I had no hope of 
such an opportunity in China, 1 gladly availed 
ro3rself of this. The family of the bride being 
wealthy, the room containing the family altar 
was decorated both with costliness and taste. The 
** Jos'' was delineated in a large picture surrounded 
by ornamental paper-hangings. Huge wax 
candles, delicate tapers, and suspended lamps, of 
elegantly painted glass, shed round their formal 
light, though it was broad day. On the altar, or 
table, before, the idol, were trays of silver and rich 
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porcelain, filled with offerings of sweekneats and 
flowers, while burning sandal'-wood and agillocba 
diffused a pleasing fragrance. 

After the elders had performed their devotions, 
the bride came slowly in, supported by attendants, 
and went through tedious gestures, and genu- 
flexions before the idol, without raising her eyes 
from the ground, or speaking. Her robe was 
both gorgeous and graceful, covering her, in loose 
folds, so completely that neither her feet nor hands 
could be seen. Beside the numerous ornaments 
and jewels, which bound up her profuse hair, 
she wore several heavy necklaces of sparkling 
jewels, apparently artificial. When she had 
finished, an elder placed on her head a thick veil, 
and she returned to her apartment. We now 
waited for the bridegroom, who '* tarried ' a little, 
and the interval was enlivened by tea, sweet- 
meats, beteUnut, &c. Three bands of music, 
European, Malay, and Javanese, sent sounds of 
gladness through the halls and corridors ; the 
friendspassedaboutwith smiles and greetings ; the 
children, in their gay apparel, danced joyously, 
they knew not why ;— all was natural and pleasing, 
but the slow and extravagant movements of a 
Javanese dancing-girl, who in a corner of the 
porch, earned her pay, little regarded. 

At length it was heralded, " the bridegroom 
cometh," and immediately many. << went forth tu 

R 
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meet him." He came with friends and a priegt, 
preceded by another band of music His devo- 
tions before the Jos were much sooner and more 
slightly done than those of the lady, and he sat 
down with the priest, and a ^end or two, in front 
of the altar, where had been placed chairs covered 
for the occasion with loose drapery of embroidered 
velvet. Refreshments were handed, till a move- 
ment from within annoanced the approach of the 
bride ; and all eyes were turned to meet her. 
She advanced very slowly to the centre, veiled, 
as when she retired, and after a few gestures by 
each toward the other, the happy pair sat down 
together, her face still invisible. Refreshments 
again entered, and each partook, but withevidoit 
agitation and constraint. Presently she retired 
to her chamber, followed by the bridegroom, and 
most of the guests dispersed ; but we were per- 
mitted, with some particular friends, to enter with 
him. It was doubtless a handsome room in 
Chinese estimation, but its decorations would 
scarcely please a Western eye. The bedstead 
resembled a latticed arbour ; and from the roof 
within was suspended a beautiful lamp of chased 
silver, burning with a feeble light. Standing in 
the middle of the room, they renewed their bow- 
ing, and passing from side to side, with a gravity 
and tediousness almost ludicrous, till he finished 
the ceremony by approaching and lifting the veil 
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from ber head. We were told that till then be 
had never seen her ! She blushed, and sat with- 
out raising her eyes ; but, alas, for the romance 
of the thing, she was ugly ! A leisurely repast 
followed, shared by themselves alone ; and pro- 
bably forming the ratifying feature of the solem- 
nity, as in Burmah. Fifty dishes or more were 
before them, a few of which they tasted with silver 
forks; but of course the occasion was too ethereal 
to be substantiated by veritable eating and drink- 
ing. When they rose from the table, the bride- 
groom, aided by his servant, ^moved his outer 
robe, which had been worn as a dress of ceremony, 
and threw it on the bed, as if marking it for his 
own. Then, advancing respectfully to the bride, 
her attendant raised the folds of her dress, and 
he unclasped the ciucture of the garment beneath. 
This act closed the ceremonial. He then re- 
turned to his own house till evening, and every 
guest retired — a capital system, allowing the bride 
some repose, after the trying and tiresome cere- 
monies she had performed. This was about four 
o*clock. In the evening a sumptuous entertain- 
ment was given to the friends of both parties ; 
after which the bridegroom remained as a son at 
home. 

More refined deportment cannot be, than was 
exhibited by all parties on this occasion. The 
guests were not all at one table, nor even in one 
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room ; but maDv tabUss were spread , each accom- 
modating five or six persoss, and all diverse in 
their viands. Servants were numerous, the silver 
and porcelain handsome, the deportment of the 
guests unexceptionable, and sobriety universal. 
Everything testified the high claim of the Chinese^ 
to the character of a civilised people. 

I readily accepted an invitation,, a few evening^, 
afterward, to an entertainment at the same house. 
Order, delicacy, abundance, and elegance, reigned 
throughout. Of course many of the dishes were 
new to me, but there were many also in exact 
English style. Among the novelties, 1 tried 
sharks' fins,, birds' nests, fish-maws,, and hiche" 
de-mer, I think an unprejadiced taste would 
pronounce them good ; but only that of a Chinese 
would consider them delicacies, 

I.A^'SI^G AT MADRAS : CATAMARANS. 

There being no indentation on the coast, nor 
any island to break ofi'the sea, a heavy swell rolls, 
in throughout the year. Vessels anchor in the 
open roads j the large ones keeping a mile or two 
from shore. The swell keeps them pitching and 
rolling, as uncomfortably as when at sea. The 
danger is so great, during the south-west mon- 
soon, that vessels are not allowed to lie here for 
several months in the year, and the anchorage 
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seems deserted. Cargoes are loaded and unloaded 
by boats adapted for passing through the surf. 
Among the first objects that struck me, were 
the catamarans^ gliding in every direction. These 
are exactly like a Mew England stone-sled. 
Three flattened timbers, eight or ten feet long, 
are tied together horizontally, and sharpened a 
little at the point. One or two men propel it 
with a paddle, flattened at both ends, and dip 
first on one side, and then on the other. They 
sit on the calves of their legs, with the toes in- 
ward, and in this position, which is the only one 
the ease admits, they often remain for hours. 
The water^ of course, comes up between the 
. timbers, and washes over the littie raft, so that 
the men are kept wet to the middle. If they 
would carry any articles dry, which is seldom 
attempted, they construct a high pile of bushes 
in the centre. When no boat could live five 
minutes, these catamarans go about in perfect 
safety. The men are often washed off, but in- 
stantly leap on again without alarm. A water- 
proof cap, for the carriage of letters to and from 
newly-arrived vessels, is almost their only article 
of dress. The rest is but a strip of cotton cloth, 
two or three inches wide, fastened, front and 
rear, to a twine tied round the hips. 

Landing seemed so difficulty though the weather 
was fine, that it was hard to conceive how goods 
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could be conveyed without getting wet. Yet 

these boatmen do it, and display energy and 

skill scarcely to be surpassed. Keeping time to 

a rude tune, they now take long pulls, and now 

^hort ones, as the waves run past ; they at length 

push the boat forward on a foaming surf, and 

she is thrown upon, the beach. As it recedes^ 

some jump out with the ropes, and, at every 

returning wave, get her a little higher, till she 

lies still upon the sand. The operation is 

sufficiently disagreeable, especially to the timid.. 

The passenger is not only almost thrown from 

his seat, by the heavy and repeated striking of 

the boat upon the beach, but is generally well 

sprinkled by the breakers dashing against her 

before she can be hauled up sufficiently. The 

boats are large and deep, made, without rib& or 

timbers, of thin, wide planks, warped by fire to 

a proper shape, and fastened together by strong 

twine. Against the seams^ straw and mud are- 

fastened strongly, by the twine which ties the 

planks together. No nails are used, for none 

could keep a boat together with such thumping* 

SECRET OF SERPENT CHARMING. 

While in this city, famous for snake-charmers,. 
I sent for some to show me their skill. They 
brought a boa constrictor, and sev^^ral cobra de 
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capels ; the latter being, as is known, highly veno- 
mous, and generally fatil. They were in shallow 
baskets, coiled up as close as possible. The 
keeper had a simple flageolet ; on hearing a few 
notes of which, the snake gracefully erected half 
its length, and spread out its beautiful head and 
neck to a breadth of several inches. The keeper 
sometimes ceased his music, and irritated the 
creature with his hand ; which it bit violently » 
but without injury, its fangs having been ex- 
tracted. 

These men are often employed to draw forth 
from their holes snakes which infest gardens 
and old buildings. Playing on their flageolet^ 
they pass round the suspected places, and if ser- 
pents be there, are sure to bring them forth. With- 
out permitting the music to cease, an attendant 
seizes the snake by the tail, and whirls it round 
so rapidly that it cannot bite ; sliding one hand 
up gradually, till he gets it firmly by the neck ; 
then taking a little stone or shell, he crushes out 
the fangs, and puts it in his basket or bosom, and 
carries it^way. The transaction forcibly reminds 
one of the passage, Psalm Iviii. 5, which com- 
pares the wicked, who persist in their ways in 
spite of counsel or entreaty, to serpents that will 
not be charmed. This text, as well as Jeremiah 
viii. 17, where Jehovah threatens to send among 
Israel "serpents which will not be charmed," 
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shows that the trade of these men is of no recent 
date. 

fukehal rites at bubmah — ^death of a 

rONGHEE (or priest.) 

The death of a Ponghee or president of a 
kyoung' is regarded as a great event, and the 
fiineral is conducted with pomp and ceremony. 
The body, being emboweled, and its jaices 
pressed oat» is filled with honey, and swathed in 
many folds of varnished cloth. The whole is 
coated with bees-wax ; that which covers the face 
and feet being so wrought as to resemble the de- 
ceased. These parts are then gilded. The body 
often lies in state for many months, on a platform 
highly ornamented with fringes, coloured paper, 
pictures, &cc. 

During my stay at Tavoy occnrred the funeral 
of a distinguished Ponghee. Its rarity, aind the 
great preparations which had been made for it, 
attracted almost the entire populace. The body 
had been lying in state, under an ogiamental 
canopy, for several months, embalmed Burmah 
fashion. The face and feet, where the wax pre- 
served the original shape, were visible, and com- 
pletely gilded. Five cars on low wheels, had 
been prepared, to which were attached lon^ ropes 
of ratan, and to some of them at each end. They 
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were constructed chiefly of cane, and not only 
were in pretty good taste, but quite costly withal, 
in gold leaf^ embroidered muslin, &c. &c. 

When the set 4ay arrived, the concourse as- 
sembled, filling not only all the zayats, but all 
the groves, dressed in their best clothes, and full 
of festivity. Not a beggar, or ill-dressed person 
was to be seen. Almost every person, of both 
sexes, was dressed in silk ; and many, especially 
children, bad ornaments of gold or silver in their 
ears and round their ankles and wrists. Not an 
instance of drunkenness or quarrelling came under 
^y ^y^» 0^9 that I could learn, occurred on either 
day. The body in its decorated coffin was re* 
inoved, amid an immense concourse, from its 
place in the kyoung to one of the cars, with an 
excessive din of drums, gongs, cymbals, trumpets, 
and wailing of women. When it was properly 
adjusted in its new location, a number of men 
mounted the car at each end, and hundreds of 
people grasped the ropes, to draw it to the place 
of burning, half a mile distant. But it had not 
advanced many paces, before those behind drew 
it back. Then came a prodigious struggle. The 
thousands in front exerted all their strength to 
get it forward, and those behind with equal en- 
ergy held it back. Now it would go ten or twelve 
paces forward, then six or eight backward ; one 
party pretending their great zeal to perform the 
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last honours for the priest, the other declaring 
they could not part with the dear remains ! The 
air was rent with the shouts of each party to en- 
courage their side to exertion. The other cars 
of the procession were dragged back and forth in 
the same manner, but less yehemently. This 
frolic continued for a few hours, and the crowd 
dispersed, leaving the cars on the way. For 
several days, the populace amused themselves in 
the same manner ; but I attended no more, till in- 
formed by the governor that at three o'clock that 
day the burning would certainly take place. 

Repairing again to the spot, I found the ad- 
vancing party had of course succeeded. The 
empty cars were in an open field, while that 
which bore the body was in the place of burning, 
enclosed by a light fence. The height was about 
thirty feet. At an elevation of fifteen or sixteen 
feet, it contained a sort of sepulchral monument, 
like the square tombs in our churchyards, highly 
ornamented with Chinese paper, bits of various- 
coloured grass, arranged like (lowers, and varioos 
mythological figures ; and filled with combusti- 
bles. On this was the body of the priest A 
long spire, decorated to the utmost, and festooned 
with flowers, completed the structure. Soon 
after the appointed hour, a procession of priests 
approached, and took their seats on a platfom 
within the enclosure, while in another direction 
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came '< the tree of life," borne on the shoulders 
of men, who reverently placed it near the priest. 
It was ingeniously and tastefully constructed of 
fruits, rice, boxes, cups, umbrellas, staffs, rai- 
ment, cooking utensils, and, in short, an assort- 
ment of all the articles deemed useful and con- 
venient in Burman house-keeping. Women 
followed, bearing on their heads baskets of fruits 
and other articles. All these offerings, I was 
told, were primarily for the use of the deceased. 
But as he only needed their spiritual essence, the 
gross and substantial substances remained for the 
use of the neighbouring monastery. 

The priests, with a small audience of elderly 
persons, now mumbled over the appointed prayers, 
and, having performed some tedious ceremonies, 
retired. Immediately sky-rockets and other 
fire-works were let off, at a little distance. From 
the place of the pyrotechnics, long ropes extended 
to the funeral cars, to which were fastened hori- 
zontal rockets bearing various pasteboard figures. 
Presently men with slow matches touched off one 
of these ; but it whizzed forward only a little way, 
and expired. Another failed in the same man- 
ner, and shouts of derision rose from the crowd. 
The next rushed forward, and smashed a portion 
of the car, which called forth strong applause* 
Another aod another dashed into the tottering 
fabric, while several men were seen throwing 
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faggots and gonpowder into it, till, finally^ a 
furious rocket entering the midst of the pile, 
the whole blazed up, and the poor priest was ex- 
ploded to heaven ! Fancy fireworks concluded, 
the ceremony, and the vast crowd dispersed. 

The circumstance that a great proportion of 
the males of the country are for a time members 
of the priesthood, while it serves to confirm and 
perpetuate the national faith, tends also to lower 
the influence of the clergy. Political influence 
they have none, and have never sought. They 
are respected while they continue to wear the 
yellow cloth, but on relinquishing it retain no 
more consideration on that ground. Compara- 
tively few remain permanently in the priesthood, 
and these not often the most intellectual. Their 
literary pursuits (so called) have, of course, no 
tendency to expand or elevate, being a tissue of 
fables and extravagances ; but, these books 
ascribing high merit to seclusion and contempla- 
tion, those who persist generally become calm^ 
quiet, and austere. They maintain respect, not 
by lordly assumptions, but by a character for 
humility and piety. The higher priests are sel- 
dom intolerant, except when they consider their 
religion in danger, and are often men whom every 
one must respect. Foreigners generally receive 
at their hands kindness and hospitality. The in- 
ferior priests and novices are often the reverse of 
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this in all things. Proud, empty, and presump- 
tuoasy they claim honours from foreigners, which 
they cannot receive; and display, in all their 
ways, bigotry and folly. 

Though nowhere required, or even authorized, 
by the Bedagat, there are in many places bands 
of priestesses or nuns, called Ma-thela-shen, or 
sometimes Ma*thao-daw. They are few in num- 
ber, and regarded with but little veneration. 
Like priests, they may return to common life at 
pleasure. Most of them are aged, though some 
are young. The latter often avow their object to 
be a better selection for a husband, through the 
conspicuity given them by the otfice. In most 
cases of the old people, the profession is regarded 
as little else than a pretext for begging. Unlike 
priests in this respect, they are seen about the 
streets all day long, often asking alms openly, and 
sometimes clamorously. They are known by 
dressing in white, which no other women do, 
and having their head shaved. They dwell, 
apart from society, near the kyoungs, into which 
they have free access, and where they perform 
.various menial services. 



s 
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A MERMAID STOBT> AS STATED BT SIB HUMPHREY 
DAVY. 

Many of these stories have been founded upon 
the long-haired seal seen at a distance, others 
on the appearance of the common seal under par- 
ticular circumstances of light and shade, and 
some on still more singular circumstances. A 
worthy Baronet, remarkable for his benevolent 
views and active spirit, has propagated a story 
of this kind, and he seems to claim for his native 
country the honour of possessing this extraor- 
dinary animal ; but the mermaid of Caithness, 
was certainly a gentleman, who happened to be 
travelling on that wild shore, and who was seen 
bathing by some young ladies at so great a dis- 
tance, that not only genus but gender was mis- 
taken. I am acquainted with him, and have had 
the story from his own mouth. He is a young 
man, -fond of geological pursuits, and one day in 
the middle of August, having fatigued and heated 
himself by climbing a rock to examine a parti- 
cular appearance of granite, he gave his clothes 
to his highland attendant, who was taking care of 
his pony, and descended to the sea. The sun 
was just setting, and he amused himself for some 
time by swimming from rock to rock, and having 
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long undipped hair and no cap, he sometimes 
threw aside his locks, and wrung the water from 
them on the rocks. He happened the year after 
to be at Harrowgate, and was sitting at table with 
two young ladies from Caithness, who were re- 
lating to a wondering audience the story of the 
mermaid they bad seen which had already been 
published in the newspapers. They described 
her as she usually is described by poets, as a beaa-^ 
tifiil animal, with remarkably fair skin and long 
green hair. The young gentleman took the li- 
berty, as most of the rest of the company did, to 
pat a few questions to the elder of the two ladies, 
such as, on what day, and precisely where this 
singular phenomenon had appeared. She had 
noted down, not merely the day, but the hour and 
the minute, and produced a map of the place. 
Our bather referred to his journal, and showed 
that a human animal was swimming in the very 
spot at that very time, who had some of the cha- 
racters ascribed to the mermaid, but who laid no 
claim to others, particularly the green hair and 
fish's tail ; but being rather sallow in the face, 
was glad to have such testimony to the colour 
of his body beneath his garments. 
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Mr. Seacombe Ellison, master of the brig '< Rachel/' 
sailed from Liverpool in 1803, for the bay of Hon- 
duras ; he safely reached that port, but on his voyage 
homeward, he and his vessel were unfortunately cap- 
tured by the Vaillant, Captain Ettiene. We cannot af • 
ford space to follow our author through all the incidents 
of his life, ** Prison Scenes," included, but shall 
confine ourselves to one extract, (a pretty long one,) 
in which we have an account of his attempted escape 
from the fortified town of Verdun, whither he was 
conveyed soon after his capture. The work is entitled 
•* Prison Scenes, and narrative of escape from France^ 
during the late war.'* 

PRISON SCENES AND NARRATIVE OF ESCAPE FROM 
FRANCE, DURING THE LATE WAR. 

It was at this time that K— — and myself 
volunteered to accompany Barklimore in some 
way less hazardous, for which we began to make 
preparations. At the first, I viewed the under- 
taking with a good deal of dread, particularly 
when, in a morning, I looked out at the win- 
dow, and the weather happened to be wet and 
cold. This, said I to myself, is a pretty sort of 
a day for a man to take up his lodgings in a wood ; 
and then 1 would contrast it with my comfortable 
room, warm fireside, and good bed. Then there 
was the risk of ill health, the chance of being 
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shot by a sentinel, or cut down by a gendarme ; 
but all these fears vanished as the plan matured, 
and I found that in this, as in every other case, 
the anticipation of evil is always much worse to 
bear than the reality. 

Out intention was to make for Trieste. Bark- 
limore made many attempts to extract by acids, 
the endorsement on Cecilys passport, and succeeded 
in all but one, and that one rendered it useless ; 
still this did not induce us to change our plan. 
We bought maps for our direction, and marked 
out our intended route. We also purchased gim- 
lets, and small lock saws, together with one fine 
one, made out of a watch spring, and nicely set 
in a steel frame, for the purpose of cutting iron 
bars ; these we sewed in the crowns of our hats. 
After making small knapsacks of strong linen, 
we covered them with fine oil doth, of which we 
also made capes to cover our shoulders. These, 
with a spare shirt and provisions for our journey, 
we deposited in the spot whence Cecil had taken 
his departure. 

And now i shall introduce John Innes, late 
purser of H. M. S. Ranger, a man who, for 
sterling worth, unbounded generosity according 
to bis means, and staunchness of friendship, could 
not be surpassed in the dep6t ; a man who would 
pinch himself to serve his neighbour ; who actu- 
ally gave half of bis goods to the poor ; a general 
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favourite with all parties, and whose advice was 
sought by most who knew him, and ibey were 
not a few : careful of every body's interest but his 
own ; would not run away himself, but would 
aid and abet any one that was disposed to move 
off in an honourable manner. If my memory is 
not at fault, he secreted a midshipman in his lodg- 
ings for three months, who threw himself upon 
his generosity, although he did not stand high in 
his esteem. He was remarkable for the plaioness 
of his dress, and wore a hat that bad the appear- 
ance of having weathered all the storms that the 
ship he was taken in had encountered. In the 
lodging of this worthy fellow we deposited all our 
things, leaving only empty trunks in the lodgings 
we proposed to evacuate. 1 have now on my 
table a suuflf box, a parting present from poor 
Cecil, which Innes, (whose remains are now moul- 
dering in the church-yard of Festiniog, ^iorth 
Wales,] delivered into my hands seven years after 
I bade him adieu in Verdun. He was the last man 
we called upon to bid farewell, late on the night 
that we intended to commence operations in the 
morning ; he had previously begged so hard that we 
would take a fellow lodger of his (named Robert 
Alison, a purser in the India service,) with us, 
that we could not say nay, although it was sadly 
against our inclination, three being a sufficient 
number. It was then fixed that in the momins: 
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Alison • should go out of the Port de Paris Xo 

avoid suspicion, and K and I out of the 

Port Chausse^f and to remain outside an hour 
after the time for the Appel, calculating that for 
the offence vre should be shut up in the citadel, 
by which means our fellow bondsmen would be 
exonerated. 

In the morning K came to my lodgings, 

and we lapped the rope that we bad previously 
prepared round our bodies; it was about the 
thickness of a log-line, or, what will be better 
understood by landsmen and the fair sex, the 
thickness of window-blind cord : this we doubled, 
and marled together, that is, tied it round and 
round. Thus equipped, with our marching 
clothes on, with saws and gimlets in our hats, 
we sallied out, breakfasted at one of the villages, 
and waited until the time we supposed our guar- 
dians would be looking after us. We went 
carelessly up to the bureau, and asked for our 
passports, when to our great surprise and mortifi- 
cation, instead of being told there was an order 
to conduct us to the citadel, the gendarme put 
them into our hands without asking a question. 
We then hastened to our lodging, and inquired 
had the gendarmes been looking after us ? 
"Yes," was the reply; "but we told them 
yon had not been out long, and they went away 
sa<tsficd.*' Here for once we found the dtsad- 
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vantage of having a good character, for bitherto 
we had never transgressed, and therefore our 
staying out excited no suspicion. '^ What*s to 
be done now ?" we asked each other. " We 
cannot repeat the same thing with safety. " After 
oonsuhing a few minutes, we determined to go to 
Demanget*s bureau ^ and see if we could not 
outwit him. He happened to be at home, and, 
as usual, not in a good humour. We pretended 
to be very penitent, and put on long faces, telling 
him we bad imprudently exceeded our time, and 
had missed the Appel; he began to storm, and 
we were fearful of over-acting our parts ; how- 
ever, he swallowed the bait and ordered us off to 
the citadel, and away we went very cheerfully^, 
enjoying the deception. But we had no sooner 
reached the street than it struck us we could not 
gain admittance without either a gendarme or an> 
order ; I therefore returned, and said, '* You 
have ordered us into the citadel, and when we 
get there they will not let us in." "Won't 
they ?*' said he ; and calling a gendarme^ he 
gave us in charge. This was about twelve 
o'clock, and we had been but a short time in the 
convent, when a friendly gendarme^ thinking to 
give us pleasure, told us to make ourselves easy, 
for we were to be set at liberty next morning. 
Our time being short we began to reconnoitre ;- 
''nd found every thing favourable to our plan. 
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There were but few prisoners then in confinemeDt, 

and these K was to divert, and keep so far 

from the place of operation as possible. About 
five I descended. the stairs leading from the con- 
vent into the adjoining church, and bored holes 
with the gimlet close together round one of the 
pannels of the door, and then, with my knife, cut 
from one to the other, leaving only one space 
uncut : I then filled the nicks with tallow, and 
sprinkled ashes over it ; the pannel was not 
thicker than a common door, so that I was not 
more than half an hour doing the business. One 
<>r other of us kept near the top of the stairs the 
rest of the evening to prevent any stragglers 
going down. Eight was the set time for going 
to bed, when we pulled off our coats and waist- 
coats and lay down, anxiously looking for the 
hour of ten, for the gendarmes to make their 
appearance, having orders to visit the rooms 
every two hours ; ten came, but no gendarmes. 
In a little while, we saw a light glide past the 
door, which we took for them, and soon after 
K and I crept out to call Alison, who lay in 

another part of the convent. Then, proceeding 
softly through the long corridors and down the 
stairs, 1 put my hand against the loose pannel, 
thinking the small part of it which I left uncut 
would break gently off, but to my surprise it 
made a crack which sounded through the empt}' 
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buildiDgSy like the report of a pistol, but it caused 
no alarm. I and K were tbrough in a 

nM>ment ; bat Alison, being* a big man, stuck 
last in the hole, and cried out lustily, as loud as 
he dare, " Pull, pull !" which we did to the ut- 
most of our strength, and pulled him through. 
Then, crossing the church, we climbed up one of 
the windows by the help of the iron bars, ex- 
pecting to get through the tracery, but to our 
disappointment there was not sufficient room. 
Then, groping about in search of a place of exit, 
we upset a horse, upon which a number of things 
were piled (the church having been converted 
into a store-house.) This made a thundering 
noise: the dogs barked, the guard was turned 
out, all seemed to be in confusion outside, and 
we remained motionless, expecting every minute 
to hear the church door open ; but, fortunately 
for us, the gendarmes neither entered the church, 
nor went round into the bed-rooms to see if all 
were safe. 

Soon after all was quiet ; we were again on 
the move, feeling our way with more caution. 
At last we came to an altar, on the left side of 
the choir, which, when we had mounted, dis- 
covered unto us a ready way of escape, through 
a partition of the window undefended by bars, 
and divested of glass ; not being more than from 
«»ix to seven feet above the ground. Prom this 
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we dropped quietly into the garden of the con- 
vent; we had then a wall to surmount, rather 
higher than the window-sill, which was tiled 
upon the top ; by the help of a rail, which 
made us a good standing, one end being let into 
the wall we unroofed it ; but, in spite of all our 
care, being near a sentinel, we made now and 
then a clink, but he, being set on the other side 
of the choir, was out of sight, and, as it happened, 
out of hearing. 

As the church clocks were striking one, the 
last of us was descending into the open citadel, 
where we found Barklimore laid snugly his 
whole length along tho bottom of the wall. We 
walked quickly across the green, in the direc- 
tion of the generaVs house, which was unoccu- 
pied, he then living in town, and consequently 
we did not expect to find a sentinel posted there, 
but, to our astonishment, we ran almost against 
him ; he challenged us, but, as he gave no alarm, 
we supposed him to be a green conscript, quite 
as frightened of 'us as we were of him. We 
darted into the general's garden, K fore- 

most ; he leaped over a wall about three feet 
high, expecting it to be the same height on the 
other side, but he found be had to descend about 
twenty before he reached the bottom. He called 
as loud as he dare, told us to ease ourselves 
down, and he would endeavour to break our fall ; 
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we did so, but the nails in my shoe heels came in 
contact with his nose ; fortunately they did no 
other injury than making it bleed (which caused 
the report of one of us being seriously hart) ; 
with this exception, we escaped uninjured. We 
soon came in sight of a sentry box, with the 
sentinel leaning against it, apparently asleep. 
Haying passed him, I, being then foremost, got 
over the rampart, presuming it was a breast* 
work inside, and was standing upon the cordon, 
when K , who had better eyes than I, seeing 
my situation, said, very collectedly, ** Alison, 
wait until I come to you." " Give me your 
hand,'' said he. He pulled me up, and then 
pointed out the danger. Had he not arrested 
my progress, 1 should most likely in one moment 
have been dashed to pieces. The night was 
dark, and being turned out of our road by the 
first sentinel, and seeing another where we did 
not expect one, we became rather xonfused, and 
unable to find the spot where we had intended to 
descend, which was about thirty-five feet high, 
but where we did descend was at least sixty-five. 
Coming to a place where the breast-work was 
broken down, we agreed to run no further risk, 
but stripped, and unwound the rope ofFour bodies, 
and tied one end to a stone that stood out beyor.d 
the others. We had previously cast lots which 
was to be the last, which K— drew. Alison 
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being the most fortunate, went first ; then Bark* 
limorey — both of whom, though landsmen, de^ 
scended safely ; then came my turn, but K 
begged for the preference, to which I conceded. 
When I began to descend, I found the cord so 
stretched — by the three who had preceded me, 
being all heavy men, and so smoothed down, and 
slimy, that I could not support my weight, and 
that I must either have my hands cut through or 
let go my hold,-^which latter 1 did, when I sup^ 
posed I had descended fifteen to twenty feet. I 
fell flat upon my back among the rubbish, and 
heard K— ^ cry out, *' Alison is killed I'' but 
I soon undeceived him by jumping on my feet. 

Finding not much difficulty in getting out of 
the Jbssiy which was dry, we made the best of 
our way to our storehouse, K— — and myself 
walking in much pain. We had not gone far, 
before I felt something inside my pantaloons, 
just above and behind the knee, which I could 
not account for. I said nothing, but felt very 
uncomfortable, having heard, or read, that people 
have been severely wounded without knowing it 
until the excitement had passed ; and, therefore, 
fancied that the fleshy part of my thigh had been 
cut off by the fall, and lodged in the place men- 
tioned. I was for some time before I could mus- 
ter courage to feel what it was, — arguing the 
matter pro and can with myself; till at last, 

T 
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thinkiag that I must eventually know the cause 
of my fear, and that whether it was for good or 
for evil, a few minutes sooner or later, would 
make little difference, down went my hand, and 
to my inexpressible joy, discovered that it was 
my neckerchief and stiffener, which I had put 
into my bosom in the hurry of dressing, instead 
of putting them round my neck. 

Being arrived at our hiding-place, in the act 
of stooping to uncover my knapsack, I fainted ; 
but soon recovered, after having eaten and drank, 
we took a little repose ; and, as soon as it was 
day-light, we penetrated farther into the wood. 
About five, we heard the gun,— a signal for the 
peasantry to beat the bushes. About ten, we 
heard voices, and a rustling among the leaves; 
but no one came very near us. After all was 
quiet, and the excitement passed, K found 

both his ancles so strained, that he could scarcely 
stand,^-for he also had let go the rope long be- 
fore he reached the bottom. Instead of leeches^ 
Barklimore applied bis lancet, and bled them in 
different places : he then examined my back, and 
found the lower part much discoloured ; it gave 
me considerable pain, especially when I stooped 
or straightened myself. 

Here we lay four days, — the first two fine, 
the last two almost continual rain. The third 
night, I was better ; and accompanied Barkli-- 
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more to a rivulet about two miles off, to lay in a 
fresh stock of water. What we had, being in 
bladders, had become so ofiPensive, that we could 
not drink it ; therefore, we threw them away, 
and trusted to our canteens, which held about 
three quarts. On the fifth night, K- * s ancles 
being something stronger, we left the wood, and 
about twelve arrived at the Mense, in the middle 
of which was a small island, connected by bridges 
to a village on each side. We bad passed through 
the one next us, and found all apparently asleep, 
fbr we saw no one stirring ; but when we reached 
the first bridge, the church bell began to toll an 
alarm. We ran to gain the other, and on draw^ 
ing nearer it, were met with three or four pistol 
shots. By this time all the villagers were up, 
sounding their horns. What was to be done ? 
we had run into the toil, — the enemy was before 
and behind, — the river on each side, — none of 
us swimmers, we turned off the road, — ran along 
the bank, and, at the extremity of the idand, to 
our great joy, found a boat : we jumped into it, 
were across in a moment, and very soon out of 
hearing of our pursuers. At day-light we found 
ourselves near a wood, which we entered ; but 
all the brushwood having been cut down, there 
was not a hiding-place left, but behind the trunks 
of the trees. This we were obliged to put up 
with, for we durst not go in search of better 
quarters. It was a trying day for us ; but we 
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kept a good look out, ready to manoeuvre accord- 
ing to circumstances. 

Having remained undisturbed, we set out again 
at darky and were progressing tolerably well, 
marching by night and lying in the woods by 
day, suffering most from want of water : it was 
rarely that we could fill our canteens with any 
that was clear and refreshing ; and had to take 
up our quarters in the woods several times with 
a very small stock. When we had plenty, we 
shared, and made ourselves as decent as circum- 
stances would admit of. We brought with us 
provisions for eighteen days, — allowing our- 
selves one inch and a half of thick Boulogne 
sausage, a quarter of a pound of bread, and 
two mouthsful of brandy, per diem ; the latter 
was measured in a shaving-brush case, being the 
only utensil we had, in addition to the can- 
teens. We found the time, from three in the 
morning to nine at night, tedious and irksome ; 
after our first nap we felt cold and shivery, in 
which state we remained until the burning rays 
of the sun dispelled the cold, and we became 
overheated. 

By the help of our maps, we kept in a pretty 
direct coarse, never entering a house, nor having 
any communication, save with two individuals. 
One directed us round the town of Toul, without 
asking a question ; the other overtook us going 
through a valley between two woods. He accosted 
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US civilly, and asked where we were going ? We 
told him, to the depdty to join our regiment ; but 
he soon gave us to understand, that he thought 
we were conscripts who had deserted. We did 
not undeceive him, knowing that the peasantry » 
to a man, hated the conscription. He told us 
not to be afraid of him ; that he was only a poor 
labourer ; that if we would go to his cottage, we 
should have the best that it afforded. We told 
him that we were in a great hurry, and could not 
stop. He pressed us in every way ; and at last 
the poor fellow said, <* O do come^ et je voiis 
mettrez dan& ma chemise.'* When he found he 
conkl not prevail, be said, ^* Well, I will not 
leave you until I have set you in the right road, 
for there are a number of turnings and windings 
in this valley, and you may lose your way." He 
went with ua about three miles ; we gave him a 
drink of brandy; be shook hands with us all 
round, wished us well out of the country, and bid 
us good night. 

The eleventh day, our hiding-place was a wood 
on the side of a hill, which was so steep that we 
durst not lay down, being only a few yards from 
the edge of a precipice, over which K had 

nearly fallen, it being hidden by brambles. In- 
deed, if we could have lain down, we should have 
had an uncomfortable bed ; for it rained inces- 
santly all the day. We sat against the roots of 
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the trees, wet, cold, and Hungary. The previous 
night we had passed over very little ground, 

K *s ancles failing him ; and he was worn as 

thin as a whipping- posl. Very unwisely we had 
entered into an engagement to sink or swim 
together. Having passed such a miserable day, 
we started sooner than usual, though not until it 
was nearly dark. About half-past ten, we came 
to the small town of Charraes, and, presuming 
that the bad weather would keep the small por- 
tion of inhabitants that might not happen to be in 
their beds (for the French retire early) within 
doors, we ventured to enter, and soon discovered 
that we had miscalculated ; for we found a num- 
ber of people stirring ; still we thought it more 
prudent to advance than retreat. On passing a 
comer, we were hailed by a gendarme^ (our 
knapsacks, no doubt, excited his suspicion* 
** Where are you going, messieurs .^" ** To look 
for a lodgbg." •• Where are your passports ?" 
'* In our pockets," we replied, ** but you cannot 
see them in tbe dark." We were soon in the 
midst of a crowd, the gendarme insisting on our 
passports. We requested he would show us a 
lodging, and then he should see them. Accord- 
ing to our desire, he took us into a house, where 
Barklimore began to joke with him ; but it was 
useless, — the man would see the passports. Then 
you shall sec them, said Barklimore, with aM tbe 
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sang frM imaginable ; and taking out of bis 
pocket-book some testimonials that he had Ter- 
cel ved from Messrs. Munro, Gr^ory, and Co., 
he put them into the gendarme's hands. He 
tamed the papers in all directions, and said he 
had never seen such passports. <* You have 
never seen such passports !" said B— -, ** and 
you are a gendarme f " Yes." " And you dare 
stop gentlemen in the street, without being able 
to read their passports; and are, moreover, so 
ignorant as not to knov^ that of late all passports 
have been issued at Paris in a new form ? The 
man stared with astonishment, and we were be- 
ginning to flatter ourselves that Barklimore would 
out-general the gendarme; when in came a 
brigadier, and very good-humouredly said, " Ah, 
gentlemen, I am glad to see you ; 1 have been 
expecting you for above a week ;*' and then 
pulling out a paper, he read our names and 
descriptions. Finding ourselves caught, we made 
the best of it,— ordered something to eat, and in- 
vited the brigadier and gendarme to share with 
us ; which they did. The latter told us he had 
been in bed ; but his wife being poorly, she had 
requested him to go to the apothecary's; and 
that, returning, he met with some acquaintances, 
who kept him in conversation until we came up* 
After supper, the officer asked how much money 
we had? We told him, " Very little.*' "Well,'? 

J- 
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says he, ** although it is a breach of iny cluty^ 
1 shaM not deprive you of it ; neither Rhall I search 
yoQ : you will find the need of it. But my or- 
ders are yery severe, and I must act in accordance 
with them ; and, for my owa safety, lodge you 
in the town prison. I am extremely sorry to be 
the instrument ; but you know the nature of the 
service; and will not think I. treat you more 
harshly than my duty requires." 

Early next morning we b^an to retrace our 
steps towards Verdun,, under a strong escort of 
gendarmerie. At St. Michiel we rested a day, 
in the most comfortable prison I ever abode in ; 
and had the whole range of ity— even the privi-^ 
lege of sitting with the jailer and jaileress, — two 
very good sort of people. Here we met with a 
pretty interesting looking female, formerly of re-^ 
spectability, waiting her trial for poisoning her 
husband, the proof of which was clear against 
her, and for which she suffered a short time 
afterwards. The wanness of her face depicted 
her inward pangs ; not so her conversation, which, 
was still a la Fran^mse^ light, frivolous^ and in*, 
delicate, — telling us what she had heard of the 
Englisih and their amours^ and what a poor opi- 
nion she had of their taste ; showing the ruling 
passion. Her voice was sweet, but lost its effect 
in the words she uttered ; and whether she was 
more on object of pity or contempt, it was hard 
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to say. If all the prisons ]ying in the way of the 
EngUsh had been as comfortable as that of St^ 
MichieFsy much of the dread of running away 
would have been removed. 

On entering the town of Verdun, we found all 
our friends waiting to receive us ; but not a word 
was permitted to be exchanged. We made, sk^ 
may readily be imagined, a sorry appearance ; 
our clothes bearing evident signs of what had 
been the nature of our lodging^, and our linen 
showing it had not lately been in the hands of 
the laundress. We were paraded through the 
streets into the citadel, and lodged in the Tour 
d^Angotiiemef a small round building with only 
two apartments, one above the other, with a 
circular stair outside, leading to the upper one. 
Barklimore was put into the lower one, the rest 
above. 

A little while after we had been shut up, an 
officer and three gendarmes came to search us. 
They commenced with Barklimore ; then com- 
ing up stairs, told Alison to strip to his shirt ; 
twisted his hat and shoes in every direction ; 
then his neckerchief, coat, waistcoat, pantaloons, 
and stockings ; but found nothing. K— was 
next in torn. While his clothes were undergoing 
a similar examination, I contrived to place myself 
between Alison and the gendarmes^ when, put- 
ting my hand behind me, I slipped into his hand 
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four loaisy which I had had loose in my pocket*. 
When they came to K— — — 'a pantaloons^ one of 
them observed a button above the common size, 
and, thinking it looked suspicious, he cut into it» 
and oat dropped a double lonis,— i-which brought 
a grin upon all their countenances, and a few 
sacrh from their totigues. All their knives were 
instantly in requisition, and the poor buttons, 
were disemboweled in the most cruel and wanton 
manner : waistcoat-buttons, pantaloon-buttons,, 
coat-buttons,— "all were ripped up; their bard 
hearts spared none, neither large nor small. 
After supposing they had found all the golden 
eggs up stairs,, they went down to commit the 
same acts of cruelty upon Barklimore's. But 
they had not led one so bare as they imagined : 
I had five double louis sewed inside my flannel 
waistcoat, and one under the arm of my coat.. 
Still the booty amounted to about sixty louis. 
They even took our knives, razors, (which we 
begged hard for),, pocket handkerchiefs, in short,, 
every thing out of our pockets. A three livre 
piece dropped out of one of mine, while they 
were examining them, whicli I picked up. '^ Let 
him keep that,'' said one of the men, ** it is but 
a trifle.*' « No," said the officer, " my orders 
are to take every iartbing." 

Immediately afterwards we saw Barkliniore 
led out. We were all conjecture what they were 
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^ing to do with him ; but seeing him return 
in a short time, we supposed Demanget had been 
lecturing him. The sentinel Oiat was placed 
OTer US, would not allow any communication. 
Before dark the jailer brought us a loaf of black 
bread each, and a pitcher of water, saying, he 
had strict orders not to give us any thing else, 
not even straw ; but that was no g^eat depriva- 
tion, as we had been accustomed to much worse 
lodgings. 

The next morning two gendarmes came for 
US ; and as we were going down the steps which 
went in front of Barklimore's window, he called 
out, " Say you know nothing of me ! Say you 
know nothing of me !*' We took the hint. We 
were led to Demanget's office ; he went with us 
to that part of the rampart whence we had de-* 
^cended, and asked us, was that the spot ? We 
said, " Yes," though we had no means of know- 
ing it, but by the breast-work having fallen. 
We knew it w«ll enough, the rope having been 
found there. It was frightful to look down, after 
having fallen nearly from the top ; it was the 
very highest part on that side of the citadel, and 
appeared double the height of the spot where we 
had intended to descend. We then returned 
with him, when he took our depositions separately, 
only one being in the room at the time. When 
I was called I met K— — - in the k>bby, who told 
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me, ia a few words^ what he had said. DemaDget 
addressed me in a mild, iosiQuating manner, and 
the words from his oily mouth flowed so smoothly 
as almost to throw any one» ignorant of the 
lieutenant's character, off his guard. The fol- 
lowing dialogue then ensued : — 

*^ Which of the four, first made the proposal 
to the others to desert ?'' 

*Mt had been the theme of oar conversation 
for many months past, and it would be very dif- 
£cult to tell who it was that first mentioned it." 

« But some of you must have made the first 
proposal r' 

*^ Very lijkely* hut it has so long passed that 
I have forgotten the circumstances." 

** Where did you get your gimlets, saws, and 
maps?'' 

" At different shops, under various pretexts/' 

" Who cut through the door ?'* 

« I did." 

** And then you got into the church, and thence 
into the garden ?" 

« Yes." 

*< And then you untiled the wall and got over 
it." 

" Yes." 

" And then you found the Doctor ?" 

'< Nouy Monsieur t we did not find the Doctor 
until we gained the wood." 
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Then Demanget was himself again ; and jomp- 
ing up in a terrible passion, his eyes flaming with 
rage, said, « Ah, f— , I'll teach you to lie with 
impunity ! Here gendarmef take away this fel- 
low and put him in irons, hand and foot." In 
going from him, I met Alison, and told him what 
I had said of Barklimore. 

The examination concluded, we were put into 
the lower apartment with Barklimore, who was, 
and had been all night, in irons. He was in a 
most distressing plight, being scarcely able to ex- 
press how he had been tortured by fleas, — so much 
so, that he hardly expected to survive till morn- 
ing. He could not defend nor scratch himself, 
his hands being fettered : and what made it still 
worse, be had put them length-wise into the 
irons, instead of cross-wise* Having heard his 
pitiable tale, we prevailed upon the jailer, (who 
was an old acquaintance, through selling us wine 
when we had been previously shut up in the dta- 
de), and who was a tolerably decent fellow) to sell 
us a besom, and lend us a spade and two or three 
buckets. We all, save Barklimore, set to work, 
and carried out all the litter, which had been 
straw some eight or ten years past. Having swept 
the place dean, the sentinel accompanied us 
backwards and forwards to the well, and we g^ye 
the floor, guard-bed, and walls a good rincing, 
which quieted the enemy for the time we remained 

u 
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theie. Then, by dint of large promises— for it 
was psesmned we had no money— we prevailed 
upon him to bring us some straw ; and thus we 
bad a pretty fair lodging-house ; a little damp» 
or sOy but that did not afiect us. In the afteiw 
noon a guard came to execute Demanget's threat. 
The officer made a number of apologies for pat- 
ting me to so much inoonyenience, but he must 
obey orders. A little while afterwards came the 
jailer to tell us that the General, out of his won* 
drous clemency, had ordered him to give us every 
thing that we chose to eat, and were willing to 
pay for, but on no account whatever to allow us 
more than a bottle of small wine each per day» 
not one drop of brandy, lest we should be riotous 
— « very unnecessary precaution; for, had we 
been so inclined, we could have done no harm. 
The wall of the prison was six feet thick, with 
only one window secured with strong iron bars, 
and a sentinel placed before it. 

A guard always attended the jailer when he 
brought our victuals, and he favoured us by set- 
ting our hands and feet at liberty, in order that 
We might eat with more comfort, and exercise 
our limbs. My hand irons were in the shape of 
the letter U,* with the letter T, standing in the 
centre of it, one wrist being put on each side the 
T ; then the cross of the T, being something 
shorter than the width of the U, screwed down 
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until the wrists were confined between the bottom 
of the U and the cross of the T, and whoi suffi- 
ciently low it was locked. The jailer had some 
feeling, and whenever he was turning the screw 
he would say, '^Now, Monsieur E- ' " , do noli 
let me hurt you ; tell me when the screw is low 
enough." I was not backward in taking his 
adyiccy and took care to cry out in time : my 
coat sleeves were long, and he did not take the 
precaution to turn them up. 1, by raising my 
thumbs, made my wrists thicker ; thus I deceived 
him, and he was no sooner gone than my hands 
were at liberty. Not so with poor Barlclimore ; 
his irons were of a different description — ^no 
manoeuvring could get them off. He told us the 
General was present at his examination, and 
abused him with all the gross expressions that a 
low-bred Frenchman's voluble tongue can with 
so much facility utter. 

He was more enraged against Barklimore than 
any of us, because he was liable to censure for 
having a prisoner under his charge without any 
security dther by parole or by bondsman. The 
reason we were so strictly examined was, to obtain 
proof that he was the chef de compht (ringleader) , 
in order that the General might with some show 
of pretence visit him with a greater degree of 
punishment ; but that was all moonshine, for he 
punished him first and tried him afterwards ; and 
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perhaps his lieutenant lelt a little extra soreness 
on my aoeoant, for the prominent part 1 took in 
the trick played upon him. Tfie irons Bark* 
limore and I had upon our legs were about eight 
pounds weight ; we could shuffle about a little, 
advancing two or three inches at a step, which 
enabled us to get at the window to breathe the 
iresh air, on the sill of which we could lay our 
whole length* Occasionally we saw our fidends 
at a distance, but the sentinel would not allow us 
to speak, and pen, ink, and paper were forbidden. 

It may be satisfactory for the reader to know that Mr» 
£. was not always so tantalized. Another attempt 
was crowned with successv 
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A TIGBB fiUKT. 



When ** Blair*8 reg^ent of local hone was 
first stationed at Saag;ory a report reached the 
eamp that the neighbourhood aroond was greatly 
kifested with tigers, which bad committed the 
most alarming depredations^ both among die na« 
tiyes of the Ttcinity, and the cattle of the gye- 
walkers, who occupied the farms thereaboqt. 
Three officers of the corpa resolyed, on learning 
the circamstance, to put down this formidable 
nuisance, and, one evening, repaired to a ^M 
contignons to a dense jangle, in which tigers 
were known to harbomr ; thej ascended a large 
bannian tree armed with rifles, haying given di- 
recti<Mis to their servants to tie a oow to the tree, 
and tether its calf to a stake in the field, about 
90 yards apart from the dam, also to purchase a 
bufialo firom some gye-walker, for any other pur- 
pose; th^ also gave orders that die mahouts 
should bring down the elephants about eleven 
o'clock at night. The moon dbone exceedingly 
bright, so that they cookl clearly perceive any 
object that might perchance come within fifty 
ysffds of them. The calf continued to bleat in- 
cessantly for the space of four hours, but no 
beast of prey havii^ shown itself within that 
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timey and the elephants having arrived, the parties- 
descended from the tree, and repaired to their 
quarters, leaving instructions for the cow and the 
calf to be led home after them, and the buffalo to 
be snbstitvted in the place of the cow. 

: On the following morning the gje-walker 
came to the camp, stating that the buffalo had 
been carried off by a tiger. This assertion was. 
not at first credited, as it was. imagined the cow- 
herd might, most probably, have removed the 
animal himself to turn it to his own account. 
The elephants were, however, ordered to be 
howdahed, and the parties set out to the spot, on. 
arriving at which they discovered that a strong 
cord, by which the animal had been bound, was. 
snapped short in twain, the remaining part being 
still attached to the tree, a quantity of blood also lay 
in patches around the roots. of it. One of the 
mahouts observed that he could trace the path 
in which the bufialo had been borne away, as he^ 
could trace the blood on the sward some way off. 
The elephants were, in consequence turned round,, 
and the parties went in pursuit of the marauder. 
They were passing through a very heavy jungle 
when they roused a tigress ; one of the company 
could only succeed in obtaining a very imperfect 
view of her. Here they lost all traces of the 
blood of the buffalo. They eventually came to a 
de^p ravine, over which the elephants, with great 
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difiicaltj'9 effected a transit, and on ascending 
a steep ascent, again alighted on the gore-stained 
track of the tiger. They advanced upon the 
track for nearly half a mile, when they found 
themsdves on the verge of a vast plain of ^* jow** 
grass. This latter cover is a very favourite re- 
treat for tigers. The plain was hounded on 
the western side hy a narrow nullah, which 
the elephants crossed, and entered the field, ap* 
paiently conscious that they were within the 
enemes lines, for they uplifted their trunks in the 
air, and manifested evident symptoms of im- 
patience. The three ** shikarries'' then drew 
off about thirty yards apart from each other, into 
one line, and advanced up the '* jow" jungle. 
When they had progressed about midway. Lieu- 
tenant R. came upon the buffalo, which lay beside 
him, nearly half devoured. This circumstance 
having been communicated to his companions in 
arms, they were on the alert, as they were well 
assured the object of their pursuit was close at 
hand. Captain B.'s mahout suddenly checked 
the elephant, and pointing his hand out before 
him exclaimed, ** Sahib, goes bolha !'* (literally, 
** The grass speaks, Sir !") implying that he could 
perceive the grass move, subject to the wayward- 
ness of some large animal boring through it. 
Captain B. took the hint, and kept a watchful 
eye on the motion of the grass till it ceased. 
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The depbant on maichiog op to the gpot, trum- 
peted an infaltible signal that the enemy was 
winded by his gigantic competitor, and which 
18 inyariably sounded as the elephant^s challenge 
to his foe. Captain B., stancUng up in thehow- 
dahy obtained a good view of him as he stood 
staring him fall in the face, at the distance of 
about forty yards. He halted the elephant,, and 
let fly both barrels at him, both balls taking 
effect ; but the beast was so gorged that he was 
wholly unequal to come up to the attack, but 
moved away into the grass. 

Lieutenant R,, however, inadvertently came 
across another tiger, which sprang suddenly 
upon the bead of his noble elephant ** Cap- 
tain,'' before he was at all prepared for him. 
Lieutenant C. was also, at the same moment 
Uazing at a tigress, that was bounding off 
before him. Lieutenant R. was most awk- 
waxdly situated, for the mahout, in the fright, 
had slipped off the neck of the elephant into 
the grass, and had crawled away, so that the 
beast was under no control. His courage was, 
however, insurpassable, and Lieutenant R. shot 
the tiger off his hold, both balls passing through 
his loins. The elephant now pinned him to the 
earth with his tusks. The Lieutenant called for 
the mahout who, when he was assured the danger 
was over, crawled forth, and received a hog-spear 
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from his master's hand, which he carried in the 
howdah, he was ordered to job it into the heart of 
the tiger, tlie elephant holding him down in a 
vice which the combined strength of six tigers 
could not have resisted* When he had succeeded 
in killing him, the other parties came up, and the 
mahout having resumed his post, they went in 
pursuit of the monster that the Captain had 
wounded. Thej traversed a great extent of 
ground, but could not come up«n him, and were 
on their return home, when (Captain B/s] mahout 
suddenly cried out, ** Hi, sahib** (here he is Sir), 
pointing to the nullah. The whole of the parties 
were on the spot, but not one, but the mahout 
could see the tiger, though from the mode of his 
directing his finger, it appeared that he was un- 
der their noses. At length he got off the ele- 
phant, and wading into the stream, raised up a 
small portion of the animars tail, the only visible 
part of him. The fact is, after the desperate 
wounds he had received, he had endeavoured to 
cross the nullah, but bis efforts were frustrated by 
weakness, and he sank in the attempt. He was 
found, on admeasurement to be a little less than 
eight feet and a half in length, and presented one 
of the largest heads of any tiger that had been 
seen by the oldest ** shikarries." During the 
the stay of the corps at Saugor, they contrived to 
kill thirteen tigers, some of them very large. The 
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elephants, as hnntiiig elepbants, wereinyaluable, 
their foreheads were eompletelj tattooed widi the 
daws of tigers. This narrative fully confirms (he 
statement that has been made, hot sooften doubled, 
that a tiger will carry away a bufialo, and, if such 
persons as have doubted the %er's capability of 
so doing, had witnessed the steepness of the ascent 
up which, in this case, the bufialo was dragged, 
they would have attributed to the tiger a degree 
of power far surpassing what they could imagine 
he could be possibly possessed of« 
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From " The Parterre." 
BABTHQUAKB IN GALABBIA, 

The effects of the great earthquake of 1783 in 
Calabria, upon the nerves of many indiyiduals, 
were remarkable. Some remained for a long 
period in a state of helpless debility, and trem- 
bled at every trifling occurrence. Others appeared 
as if paralyzed for a considerable time ; whOe 
aome declined rapidly in health and strength, 
from inability to digest their food ; and others lost 
all powers of recollection for a considerable period. 
tSome remarkable and welUattested instances of 
the long endurance of brute and human life 
without sustenance, are deserving of record. Two 
pigs, which had been buried diirty-two days 
under the ruins, were heard to grunt, by the 
labourers removing the rubbish. They were ex- 
tricated in feeble and emaciated condition, and 
for some time refused the food offered them, but 
drank water with insatiable eagerness, and rapidly 
recovered. At Polftthena, a cat was buried forty 
days under the rubbish, and taken out in a 
wretched condition. She ezhiknted insatiable 
thirst, but soon recovered. In the same place an 
aged woman was found under the ruins of her 
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dwelling seven days after the earthquake. When 
discovered she was insensible and apparently 
dead, but she gradually revived, and complained 
of no evil but thirst. She continued long in a 
state of weakness and stupor , and was unable to 
take more than very small portions of food, but 
ei^entually regained her wonted health and spirits. 
She stated, that very soon after the house fell, 
she experienced a torturing thirst, but that she 
soon lost all consciousness, and remained insen- 
sible until her release. In Oppido, a girl of fif- 
teen, named Alioisa Basili, remained eleven days 
under the ruins without nourishment, and for the 
last six days in close contact with a dead body» 
She had the charge of an infant boy, and, when 
the house was falling, caught the child in her 
arms. He suffered greatly from incessant thirst, 
and expired on the fifth day. Until this period 
the senses of the poor girl had not failed her, but 
now she sunk under the combined tortures of 
hunger and thirst Near Oppido, the prince, 
with his family and many guests, was seated at 
table ; when the heaving earth began to rock the 
house, one of the company started from his chair, 
and perceiving an aperture in the wall, sprang 
through it and escaped, with only the loss of a 
shoe. All the others perished. 
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ANECDOTES OF A DIANA MONKEY. 

Although anecdotes of monkeys are as nume- 
rous as the beings to whom they are said to owe 
their origin ; although they are brought forward 
to all ageSy and all times, still 1 have observed 
that no one gets tired of them, that their histories 
or portraits create an interest common to all hu« 
man beings, of whatever race, or in whatever 
situation. The negro delights in relating the 
wonders or the rogueries they perform, and the 
^y^^Si ** ^^^^ monkeys could talk if they liked, 
only they are afraid white men would make 
them work if they did,*' is everywhere to be 
heard among the more indolent inhabitants of the 
tropics. English men, women, and children, 
resemble their black brethren ; and there is yet 
another feeling, in which the most savage and 
the most refined seem to agree : it is the dislike 
or mortification, call it which you will, that we 
feel in seeing how nearly they resemble ourselves. 
There was a restless, toiroenting, agile creature 
on board a vessel in which 1 sailed up the African 
river, who was incessantly teasing and hovering 
about me. If I called another, he was sure to 
leap across the deck and come to perform that 
which the other would have done much better. I 
never thought myself quite alone, but this fellow's 

X 
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head was sure to start from some unexpected 
corner ; and one day, wearied with his efficioos- 
nessy I perceived our black monkey sittiiig 
opposite to usy and said to him, " Rapoynda, 
that is your brother." Kind words, presents, 
naught availed me afterward, for I was never 
forgiven. 

After this, I will not apologize for intrading* 
an old ship-companion of mine on your notice, 
although he belongs to the never-failing theme of 
monkeys. He was a native of the Gold Coast, 
and was of the Diana species (Simia JDianaJm 
He had been purchased by the cook of the vessel 
in which 1 sailed from Africa, and was considered 
his exclusive property. Jack's place was then 
diose to the caboose, but as his education pro- 
l^ressed he was gradually aflowed an increase of 
liberty, till, at last, he eiijoyed the range of the 
whole ship, except the cabin. I had embarked 
with more than a mere womanly aversion to mon- 
keys, it was absolute antipathy ; and, although I 
often laughed at Jack's freaks, still I kept out of 
his way, till a circumstance brought with it a 
closer acquaintance, and cured me of my dislike. 
Our latitude was three degrees south, and we 
only proceeded by occasional tornadoes, the in- 
tervals of which were filled up with dead calms 
and bright weather. When these occmred during 
the day, the helm was frequently lashed, and 
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all the watch went below. On one of these 
occasions, I was sitting^ alone on the deck, and 
reading intently, when, in an instant, something 
jumped upon my shoulders, twisted its tail round 
my neck, and screamed close to my ear. My im- 
mediate conviction that it was Jack scarcely re- 
lieved me ; but there was no help : I dared not 
cry for assistance, because I was afraid of him, 
and dared not obey the next influence, which was 
to thump him off, for the same reason ; I, there- 
fore, became civil from necessity, and from that 
moment Jack and I entered into an alliance. He 
gradually loosened his hold, looked at my &ce, 
examined my hands and rings with the most 
minute attention, and took the biscuit which lay 
by my side. 

When I liked him well enough to profit by bis 
friendship, he became a constant source of amuse- 
ment. Like all nautical monkeys, he was fond 
of pulling off men's caps as they slept, and throw- 
ing them into the sea; of knocking over the 
parrots' cages, to drink the water asi it trickled 
along the deck, regardless of the occasional gripe 
be received ; of taking the dried herbs out of the 
tin mugs in which the men were making tea of 
them ; of dexterously picking out the pieces of 
biscuit which were toasting between the bars of 
the grate ; of stealing the carpenter*8 tools ; in 
short, <^ teasing everything and everybody : but 
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he was also a first-rate equestrian. Whenever 
the pigs were let out to take a run on deck, he 
took his station behind a cask, whence he leaped 
on the back of one of his steeds as it passed. Of 
course the speed was increased, and the nails he 
stuck in to keep himself on, produced a squeak- 
ing ; but Jack was never thrown, and became so 
fond of the exercise, that he was obliged to be 
shut up whenever the pigs were at liberty. 

Confinement was the worst punishment he 
could receive, and whenever threatened with 
that, or any other, he would cling to me for pro* 
tectbn. At night when about to be sent to bed» 
in an empty hen-coop, he generally hid himsdf 
under my shawl, and at last never sufiered any 
one but myself to put him to rest He was par- 
ticularly jealous of other monkeys on board, who 
were all smaller than himself, and put two out of 
his way. The fiist feat of this kind wa& per- 
formed in my presence : he began by holding out 
his paw, and making a squeaking noise, which 
the other evidently considered as an invitation ; 
the poor little thing crouched to him most humbly, 
but Jack seized him by the neck, hopped off to 
the side of the vessel, and threw him into the sea. 
We cast out a rope immediately, but the monkey 
was too much frightened to cling to it, and we 
were going too fast to save him by any other 
means. Of course Jack was flogged and scolded^ 
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at which he was very penitent ; but the deceitfiil 
rogue at the end of three days sent another Tictim 
to the same destiny. But his spite against his 
own race was manifested at another time in a 
very original way. The men had been painting' 
the ship's side with a streak of white, and upon 
being summoned to dinner, left their brushes and 
paint on deck. Unknown to Jack, I was seated 
behind the companien-door, and saw the whole 
transaction ; he called a little l^ack monkey to 
him, who, like the others, immediately crouched 
to his superior, when he seized him by the nape 
of the neck with one paw, took the brush, drip* 
plug with paint, with the other, and covered hiiD 
with white from head to foot. Both the man at 
the helm and myself burst into a laugh, upon 
which Jack dropped his victim, and scampered 
up the rigging. The unhappy little beast began 
licking himself, but I called tibe steward, who 
washed him so well with turpentine that all in- 
jury was prevailed ; but during our bustle Jack 
was peeping with his black nose through the bars 
of the main top, apparently enjoying the confti- 
sion. For three days he persisted in remaining 
9loft ; no one could catch him, he darted with 
such rapidity from rope to rope ; at length, im- 
pelled by hunger, he dropped unexpectedly from 
some height on my knees, as if for refuge, and as 
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he had thus coDfided in me, I could not deliver 
him up to punishment. 

The only way in which I could control his 
tricks, was hy shewing him to the panther on 
board, which excited his fears very strongly. I 
used to hold him up by his tail, and the instant 
he saw the panther, he would become perfectly 
stiff, shut his eyes, and pretend to be dead. 
When I moved away he would relax his limbs, 
and open one eye very cautiously, but if he 
caught a glimpse of the pantber*s cage, the eyes 
were quickly closed, and he resumed the rigidity 
of death. After four months' sojourn together, I 
quitted Jack off the Scilly Islands, and under- 
stood that I was much regretted. 

LOCUSTS. 

During my residence at Algiers, I was witness 
to a curious fact respecting locusts, which may be 
reckoned one of the plagues of this region. Being 
one day, in the month of May, in the country, 
we perceived in the air an innumerable multitude 
of these creatures. They came from the south, 
and appeared to direct their course northwards, 
flying very high. They were yellow, slightly 
spotted with light brown. We ascertained them, 
to be twenty-five lines in length, and seven in cir- 
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cumference. These insects continued their flight 
throughout the day, resting only in the night ; 
that is to say, at sunset, or when they wanted to 
eat, and always on trees. The fig-trees were en* 
tirely stripped of leaves, during the twelve days 
of their traverse. The vines were likewise in- 
jured, as well as the green peas, beans,, and other 
Tegetables. Having learned that they had plunged 
into the sea, it was hoped we had got rid of them ; 
and such of the inhs^itants as had been vigilant 
enough to preserve their gardens from the voracity 
of these locusts, were already congratulating 
themselves upon their good fortune, when it was 
rumoured about that legions of young ones were 
slowly approaching in the direction of the first. 
They soon made their appearance. June 18th, 
they were perceived at a league and a half from 
Algiers, walking with great animation, employing 
their four front paws. When they were caught, 
they leaped up, resting on their two hind ones, 
which they only drew along after them when not 
interrupted in their course. Their body measured 
but six lines in length, by four in circumference ; 
they were of a deep brown, spotted with yellow. 
Their wings were small and motionless, and con-^ 
sequently were of no use to them. These locusts 
were in such numbers, and moved so thickly 
together, that the road they covered resembled a 
running stream. I calculated that they made 
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rather more than a quarter of a league in a day's 
journey on a straig^ht road. As they adyanced in 
their route, they gained strength and size. On 
the 6th of July they had already reached the sea- 
shore ; by which time likewise they had consumed 
every green herb. The verdure of the gardens 
through which they had passed, and the bark of 
the trees, were all stripped off. The grapes they 
had touched, in endeavouring to eat the leaves of 
the vines, withered up a few days afterwards. 
Every variety of melon ; the salads, cabbages^ 
and hedges, excepting those of ivy or orange, bad 
all disappeared. As soon as they had reached 
the shores of the sea, they retrograded, and made 
more than another league before attaining their 
natural size. On the twelfth of July I saw im- 
mense numbers that had returned, in the hedges 
of our gardens, where they remained for four days 
without moving. On the fifth we discovered that 
they had commenced freeing themselves from their 
envelope, and were preparing for flight. We 
examined this curious metamorphosis, which 
lasted several days. Nothing ever seemed to me 
more clever : having attained twenty-three lines 
in length, and six in drcumference, they affixed 
one of their hind legs to a branch of a thicket, 
and let their body hang from it. In this attitude, 
by their exertions they tore the envelope above 
the neck. This opening effected, thm ^orts were 
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increased, and the weight of the body caused 
the creature ta fall out, leaving its shell on the 
branch to which the leg had been suspended. 
Immediatelj after the mutation, these insects had 
gained three lines in length, and one and a half 
in circumference. Their wings, at first broken 
and humid, dried ; the body, which was cold and 
clammy on emerging from the shell, hardened so 
rapidly, that in three or four hours they were 
able to take their first flight ; but they did not 
attempt it until the greater number were able to 
set off. Then the whole swarm together fell upon 
the little remaining verdure, and abandoned the 
country. The greater part reached the sea, the 
rest took the direction of the interior. I observed 
that the operation of the metamorphosis lasted 
about thirty-four or thirty-five minutes ; and that 
their wings, in hardening, were silvered, in sin* 
g^lar contrast to the colour of the body, which 
was of a pale rose. 

The Moors of Pisqueria, a small district in the 
province of Siteria, who do the baser work for 
Algiers, ate all the locusts they could catch, after 
having taken off tho head, and laid the body on 
the gridiron. They even collected some, and 
salted them for preservation. We were told this 
was a general custom in their district, which 
these insects generally crossed every year. The 
last swarm of locusts had so completely de- 
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▼astated the oonntry, that not a leaf was to be 
•een in the month of August ; but by the end of 
September, they were as abundant as in the 
spring. Several trees blossomed again, and some 
e?en bore fruit. These insects had not been able 
to injure the wheat, because the husk was too 
hard for them to penetrate ; but the pastorages 
that they had gnawed and tainted, produced 
various maladies which destroyed many large 
animals. 
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AN ADYENTUBE IN AYA. — BY MA JOB CALBEB 
CAMPBELIi. 

It was on the 24th of February, 1S26, that at 
Yandabilk, in the kingdom of Ava, a treaty of 
peace was ratified between the British and Bur- 
mese nations. My health, which, from the hard- 
ships and exposure attendant on a long and ha- 
rassing campaign in the " land of the stranger," 
had been for seYeral months Yery precarious, ren- 
dered a return to the shores of Madras indispen- 
sable; and now that peace began to waYe her 
oliYe boughs oYer those plains, which had for so 
long a period witnessed the ruthless conflicts of 
war, I was anxious to return to Rangoon, thence 
to embark far Madras, in search of that health 
for which change of scene and situation are often 
so Yainly tried. To proceed by land, a distance 
of three hundred miles, was out of the question ; 
OYerrun as the country was by desperate ruffians, 
in whose eyes the enforced peace, which the 
Yictor army had wrung from the Crolden Feety 
would have appeared but as an instigation to 
the crudest atrocities. The river, though not 
free from pirates, presented the best means of 
proceeding, and I was adYised to wait until the 
departure of that portion of the troops which 
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formed the water-party, should warrant my safety. 
But too ill to think seriously of danger, and too 
willing to leave a campaigo, whose only charm*^ 
that of warfare — ^was extinct, I refused to delay 
my voyage, and left Yandabii on the 6th of 
March, in a small canoe, manned by Burman 
boatmen, accompanied by two servants and an 
invalid sepoy. 

I shall never forget the bright beneficent 
beauty of that morning, as, bidding adieu to my 
brother officers, I stepped into the frail and fairy 
bark which was, I hoped, to convey me in safety 
to Rangoon. The banks of the Irawaddi, that 
fine majestic stream which pursues its magnificent 
progress through a most unhappy country— even 
as the rays of the bright sun rest upon the dwell- 
ings of the wretched — were lined with people ; 
soldiers, European and native,— -sailors, heggling 
for fresh fish and vegetables, — ^sutlers, vending 
their scanty and coveted stores at exorbitant 
charges, — Burmese, Siamese, Chinese, all were 
there ! and on the countenance of the soldiers, 
the eye of imagination might trace the gleam 
of pleasure, as anticipations of a speedy aban- 
donment of a country, which might in truth be 
called '^ the soklier's grave," flitted across their 
thoughts. 

Above, too, the sky was as pure and unclouded 
as though the peace that rdgned there was but 
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the TeflectioD of that which dwelt below. It was 
a delightful day — and I sat under the wattled 
canopy of my skiff, plunged in that delicious 
chaos of thought which so nearly resembles the 
transitory and unsatisfactory raptures of the 
opium-eater. However, as twilight — ^like a fond 
and careful nurse, wrapping her patient in a dark 
but warm mantle — ^began to enrobe all nature in 
her dim arr;iy, the excitement of my feelings sub- 
sided ; and as I gazed around me and found 
myself in my lone and tiny bark in the midst of 
the wide river, on. which not another object was 
discernible, darker thoughts and feelings returned 
to my breast, even as carrion birds will flock back 
at nightfall to their wonted roost ! Darkness 
crept on-*H3low1y, but steadily-^and a brisk, un- 
certain breeze sprang from the gathering clouds ; 
it increased — still increased, until I noted that 
my boatmen would gladly have got rid of it, and 
began to look out for a fitting shore near which 
to moor their vessel. The river was presently 
fuming, like an angry thing, — and as the banks 
which we neared rose blufif and precipitous from 
the waters edge, they showed, in the sheet light- 
ning which played capriciously around, like the 
battlements of some Gothic fortalice, amidst the 
gloomy recesses of an ancient forest* By this 
time the gale had grown to a storm, and alarm 
found its way to every breast. 

Y 
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The surly sough of the wind» — ^the unpleasant! 
motion of the canoe» tossed angrily by the surges, 
that whirled up their spray insultingly in our 
faces, — the harsh screams of the afirighted water- 
birds around us, — I recollect them all ! Sud* 
tJenly, we struck against the bank; the canoe 
was filled in a moment with the oyerpowering 
element ; and, wet and frightened, we were all 
on shore, and scrambting up from the water, be- 
fore we were quite conscious of what had hap- 
pened. 

The Bnrmans, however, had probably suspected 
auch an occurrence ; for they managed to rescue 
my few yaluables, consisting of my stock of 
clothes, a liquor-case, and my humble breakfast 
service, from the stranded skiff, at the very rao» 
ment wh«a she was swamped ; but, on eKamina«* 
tion, we found that she had suffered injury so 
material, as to render her totally useless. Our 
aensations were not veiy agreeable, but lamenta^ 
tion was needless, and, in the darkness and the 
gale which still continued, I thought rest the 
moat advisable thing. A glass of brandy was 
distributed to each person,— ^eatables there were 
none, except some uncooked rice, and a little wet 
biscuit and sugar ; for our stock of fowls, and 
other provender, had been seized as lawful *^boot'* 
(booty) by the naiads of the stream. So wrap- 
'^ing myself up in my boat-doak, wet as it was. 



d by Google 



AN ADVBNTUBE IN AYA. 255 

I lay down under the sbelTing sand-bank ; whilst 
my attendants* at seTeral yards' distance, were 
scattered about^ marmurhig at our misfortunes, 
accusing ** Naseeb" (destiny) of unparalleled 
cruelty, or trying to court the influence of that 
** sweet restorer,'' to which I paid my addresses 
in vain. The gale died away ; I was wet, and 
cold, and could not sleep, so I watched the moon 
rising from her bed of cloudjs,— the gradual tran- 
quilization of the waves, as they lowered their 
white crests in the moonlight,— and listened the 
while to the casual gusts of the abating wind, as 
it passed through the jungle above the bank. I 
dosed my eyes, hut strange and mysterious appre- 
hensions arose, thick and blacky within me ; and 
a wamiug voice bade me ** not to sleep," It was 
Presentiment ! It was that undefinahle ^^ shadow 
of coming events !" 
Presentiment is the fdch of danger I 
The night was now brilliantly clear ; hut the 
moon, that ** mistress of the diseased mind," shed 
a ghastly light on the waters. It reminded me 
of the flash of a torch on the shining ornaments 
of a coffin-lid ! There were strange noises too ; 
firom the sky came, ever and anon» the sudden 
wail of some night-hird ; from the earth, in the 
back-ground, the howl of the wolf and jackal ; 
and from the waters of the Irawaddi, more im- 
pressively solemn in that lone hour, than all the 
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rest, was beard the fireqaent and fitful leaptngs of 
the porpoises — ^for porpoises are not rare in this 
gigantic stream, even at this great distance from 
the sea. I cannot account for the singular horror 
with which the sound created by this fishy crea^- 
ture, in its struggles for fresh air, filled me. The 
leap from the waves — the long audible gasp it 
made, while sucking in the breeze, and its plunge 
back into the stream ! That gasp — I hear it now 
"—was like the deep and painful breathings of a 
sufibcating man ! My Burman crew were whis- 
pering and muttering in a comer aloof from the 
other servants, and I asked them, in their own 
dialect, the name of the creature which had go 
annoyed me. The word ** Lebine*' was given 
in reply, and it was the last I heard that night. 

A dreaminess stole over me, and I was fastly 
sinking into forgetfulness, when a ringing noise 
in my ears, a stunning Mow on my head, accom- 
panied by the flashing as of a hundred daggers, 
deprived me of all sensation. I have an indistinct 
remembrance of hearing a frightful shriek (it 
must have been my own), of startmg up— of see- 
ing dark shapes around me— of a gleaming in- 
strument — but no more 1 I remained insensible 
for, as 1 was afterwards told, half an hour ; and 
when I came to myself, 1 was stretched on the 
brink of the river, surrounded by my servants, 
who were wailing over roe as lost for ever. I 
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tried to rise, bot sank down again on the sands ; 
my eyes were blinded, with what I at first con- 
ceived to be water poured over me — ^it was blood ! 
I raised my hand, and felt that there was a deep 
and large wound in my head. Recollection re« 
turned with growing sickness, and I perceived 
that none of the Burmese boatmen were with us. 
I was soon made aware of how the case stood. 

The Burmans, seeing my poor stock of baggage 
at their mercy, incited by their indomitable love 
of plunder, and beguiled by the gaudy glitter of 
a Queen's-metal ooffieepot, which doubdess they 
conjectured to be silver, watched the opportunity, 
when they imagined we were all asleep, to 
fulfil the doable purpose of sendog themselves, 
and gratifying their bitter hatred of the kulas 
(foreigners) who had conquered their Emperor 
and his hosts*. My Lascar, whilst in a state be. 
tween sleeping and waking, was aroused by the 
whisperings of the boatmen, and his suspicions 
being awakened^ he resolved on watching their 
movements. Suddenly, be observed the Uetho^ 
g€€f or steersman, a gaunt and hideously ugly 
man, arise and approach stealthily to where I 
lay asleep ; two of bis oonu^des crept to a re- 
mote corner of our bivouac^ where my baggage 
was placed ; and near which the sick sepoy and 
my maii^ (body-servant) slept. After stooping 
over me for an instant, as if to assure himself of 
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my repose, the Uethogee raised his arm, and the 
terrified Lascar then saw, that in his hand was a 
ddh^ or large wood-knife. A blow was given — 
a shriek was heard : and just as the stroke, which 
had been impeded by the folds of my boat-cloak, 
was about to be repeated, the Lascar sprang up- 
on the assassin, and succeeded in wresting the 
weapon from him, though not before his two 
thumbs were nearly severed from his hands in the 
struggle. The alarm was now, howevrar, general ; 
and the steersman and his associates, alike baffled, 
took to flight. The other boatmen had succeeded 
in carrying off the paltry spoil, for which they 
had so readily dyed their hands in blood, though 
not without opposition, for the sepoy was slightly 
wounded in the head before he could seize his 
bayonet. My Madras tnati/ escaped with a few 
severe blows, for he had rolled himself up in a 
thick cumly (blanket), and, when awake, had 
wrestled manfully with his particular assailant ; 
for I have omitted to state, that the exact num- 
ber of the Biirmans was four. 

What a night did we pass there, on that un- 
known beach ! I had lost a great quantity of 
blood, and was so faint and sick, that I lay al- 
most inanimate, until a light was struck ; when 
my servant contrived to stanch the blood that 
continued to well from the wound, with repeated 
applications of burnt rag. Day at length 
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dawned ; welcome day \ Never more welcome 
than now it was to us ! The roost distressing 
▼ertigo prevented me from walking without assist- 
ance ; we had nothing to eat— our canoe lay rent 
and useless in the water ; and pres^itly the sun 
burst forth with a maddening heat. 

What a long, long day that was ! and with 
what dread did we look forward to the ap- 
proach of night, another night in that inhospi- 
table and perilous coast 1 To have attempted to 
penetrate into the country, knowing it to be in- 
habited only by those who would have prided 
and pleasured in murdering us, would have been 
madness ; our sole resource then was, to watch 
on that strand for some boats proceeding down 
the river, from the grand army* 

Day began to decline, and hope with it, when 
lo ! the Diana steam-packet hove in sight, like 
a dove bearing glad tidings. A cloth was fastened 
to an oar, and from the steepest part of the bank, 
it was wildly, desperately waved ! I crept close 
to our flag of distress, watching the issue of 
our4)lan* The packet neared — it was opposite 
—is it not still opposite ? Alas ! it has passed ! 

Night was drawing near ; brown shades tinged 
the inland jungle— the mina*s shrill voice sounded 
louder as it sought its lair — painted moths and but- 
terflies disappeared, whilst myriads of mosquitoes, 
and other night insects, hovered around us. The 
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dosten of the goigeous daturas that sprang pro- 
fiuelj around, look wan and flaccid i& the twi- 
Ughty whilst their huge blossoms closed their cups 
in sleep. On the other hand, the plentiful 
ndralniis jcdada,^ opened wide its bright crimson 
petals, emitting the richest odours^ A deepu 
silence reigned in our little group, which was zt 
length broken by the loud exclamation of the 
Lascar: 

<<YaiUay, Sahib! dekho r (Oh L Allah I 
behold, sir I) It was one of our row-boats L 
Our signals were renewed— were beheld ! A 
skiff was sent ashore, and in it I perceived with a 
joy I cannot paint, a gentleman whom I had met 
before, Mr. lindguist* 

We were taken on board. My eyes first rested 
on the thin, attenuated form of a lady — a white 
lady ! the first white woman I had seen for more^ 
than a year ! she was standing on the little deck 
of the row-boat, leaning on the arm of a sickly- 
looking gentleman, with an intellectual cast of 
countenance, in whom I at once reeognised the 
husband or the brother. His dress and bearing, 
pointed him out as a missionary. I have said 
that I had not beheld a white female for many 
days; and now die soothing accents of female worda 
fell upon ray ears, like a household hymn of my 
youth. My wound was tenderly dressed, my 
head bound up, and I was laid upon a sofa-bed. 
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With what a thankful heart did I breathe forth a 
blessing on these kind Samaritans \ with what 
delight did I drink in the mild, gentle sounds of 
that sweet woman's voice, as she pressed me to 
recruit my strength with some of that ** beverage 
which cheers but not inebriates !'' She was 
seated in a large sort of swinging chair^ of Ameri- 
can construction, in which her slight emaciated, 
but graceful form, appeared almost ethereal. 
Yet with much of Heaven, there were still the 
breathings of earthly feeling about her, for at her 
feet rested a babe, — a little wan baby, on which 
her eyes often turned with all a mother*s love ; and 
gazing frequently upon her delicate features, with 
a fond yet fearful glance, was that meek mission- 
ary, her husband ! Her face was pale, very 
pale ; with that expression of deep and serious 
thought which speaks of the strong and vigorous 
mind within the frail and perishing body ; her 
brown hair wa» braided over a placid and holy 
brow,>— but her hands — those small lily hands, 
were quite beautiful ; beautiful they were, and 
very wan ; for ah ! they told of disease— of death 
^-death in all its transparent grace — when the 
sickly blood shines through the clear skin, even 
as the bright poison lights up the Venetian glass 
which it 18 about to shatter ! That lady was Mrs. 
JODSON, whose long captivity and severe hard- 
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ships amongst the Burmese, ba^e smee been de* 
tailed in her published jonmals. 

I remained two days with them ; two delights 
fill days they were to me. Mrs. Judson's powers 
of conversatiott were of the first order, and th& 
many affecting aneedotes that she gave us oi 
their long and cruel bondage, — their struggles in 
the cause of religion,— and their adventures dur- 
ing a long residence at the court of Ava, gained 
a heightened interest from the beautiful energe- 
tic simplicity of her language; as well as from 
the certainty I felt that so fragile a flower, as^ 
she in truth was, had but a brief season to 
linger on earth I Why is it that we grieve t<> 
think of the approaching death of the young, the 
virtuous, the ready f Alas ! it is the selfishness^ 
of human nature, that would keep to itself the 
purest the sweetest gift of Heaven, to encounter 
the blasts and the blights oi a world where we 
see them, rather than, that they should be trans-^ 
planted to bappier,^ where we see them not ! 

When I left the kind Judsons, I did so with- 
regret. When I looked my last on. her mild,, 
wan countenance, as she issued some instructions 
to my new set of boatmen (for I had procured a 
fresh canoe,) I felt my eyes fill with prophetic tears. 
They were not perceived ; we parted, and we 
never met again ; nor is it likely ^t the wounded 
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subaltern was ever again thought of by those who 
had soocoured him.* 



* Mn. Judson, and her child died «oon after the 
cessation ofhosHUHes. 
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THE COUGAR ATHD HUNTEB. 
From a recent Periodical. 

The subject of my story and the ancle of my 
informant, was a very ardent sportsman, and kept 
as fine a pack of tiger-hounds as any person in 
all Guiana. He owned a large estate that yielded 
him a superb income, which he, however, ap- 
peared to value principally for the facilities it sl~ 
forded him of pursuing, ad libitum^ his favourite 
pastime. 

One morning — and it was a morning by hinn 
never afterwards to be forgotten — the subject of 
this anecdote left home and proceeded alone on a 
shooting excursion. I should scarcely, however 
be justified in asserting that he went forth abso- 
lutely alone, for two powerful tiger-hounds fol- 
lowed closely at his heels. His favourite blood- 
hound howled long and plaintively for permission 
to join the party, but his master was inexorable ; 
he was tied up and left behind. Indeed even the 
two dogs he took with him were more as com- 
panions than from any idea he entertained 
that their services would be called into requisition. 
Had he expected danger, it was not on them he 
would have relied, but on the noble animal whose 
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courage and fidelity he had, so often ptoyed; and 
who was now left at home. 

The day passed over without ady remarkable 
encounter, and. Mr. A. was on his return home; 
his game-bag laden with feathered sppil, and a 
fine buck suspended from a projecting branch of 
a marked tree, awaited the morning's sun till a 
«lave should be sent for it; He had now nearly 
reached the outskirts of the wood, when he sud- 
denly perceived in the thicket, on one side of the 
.path through which he must pass, two small faint 
and twinkling lights, like that of a pair of glow- 
worms ; his practised eye instantly informed him 
.that this appearance proceeded from nothing but 
the malevolent eyes of a wild beast — whether 
cougar, piima, jaguar, he hesitated not to deter- 
mine ; one thing was certain, retreat was fatal, 
and to advance was apparently equally so. Now 
for a bold shot, a steady handj and a cool sight, 
^nd you may yet be saved ! Take care, sir, take 
care ! The sportsman's first action is to throw 
the barrel of his piece^ unfortunately only a small 
bore, across his left arro^ the thumb of his right 
hand cautiously and noiselessly cocks the gun, 
and the fourth finger of the same hand feels the 
trigger. Mr. A^ steadily advanced ; he was not 
suffered to remain long in suspense ; he had pro- 
ceeded but three paces when with a terrific cry 
,the cougar (for such it was) sprung from its lair 

z 
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and dashed opon him. He fired, hut apparently 
without effect ; where were now his hounds ? 
They had fled at the first gUrapse of the furious 
heast, and rent the woods with their cowardly 
wailings I He struck indeed a few blows with 
the butt end of his piece, but the robber of &e 
forest was too nimble for him; a momentary 
struggle and he was upon his back. The 
ferocious cougar was standing or rather crouching 
over him ; one paw was upon his broad chest, 
and each protruded talon, penetrating his dothes 
and flesh, caused a stream of blood to trickle 
down his side ; the other paw grasped his skuU^ 
and he felt as if each claw penetrated to his brain ; 
his senses reeled, and his blood suffused his eyes 
and nearly blinded him ; still, however, this h«N>ic 
American fainted not, nor jeased struggling man- 
fully for the victory. His vigorous arms were 
extended, and his bands grasped the monster's 
throat, thus keeping bim for a time firom bring- 
ing into play those rapacious jaws, which, as the 
hunter's strength declined, were gradually ad- 
vancing into a closer proximity with his face ; 
such a fearful struggle could not be of l<M]g con- 
tinuance. The burning eyeballs of the cougar 
glared nearer and more near still, as they looked 
into the bloodshot orbits of the prostrate but still 
fearless victim ; their owner was forced to txan 
them aside from the encounter, as if conscious of 
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the dastardly nature of his attack, and the supe- 
rior bravery, though inferior strength, of the man 
upon whom he couched. The powers of the man 
relaxed ; nature had done her utmost, she was 
at length exhausted* The darkness of despair 
was on the point of plunging his senses in unoon* 
sciousness, and death was about to seize upon his 
victim, when the brushwood behind him crashed 
and yielded before a heavy weight ; the bay of a 
blood-hound awoke him to consciousness and 
hope, a large animal bounded upon his merdlesa 
foe; the shock hurled the destroyer from its prey» 
and the brave hunter felt that he was saved. * 
An American hunter, whether a native of the 
northern or southern division of that vast conti-< 
nent, rarely, if ever, loses his presence of mind. 
The prostrate and much lacerated man tottered 
to his feet, and recovering his hunting knife, 
which he had lost in the struggle, staggered for- 
ward, and, at embent further hazard to himself, 
plunged it repeatedly between the ribs of his late 
conqueror, who, although he had well nigh 
mastered the dog (for such was his deliverer), 
was still too firmly fixed in the blood-hound's 
gripe to foresee or evade the avenging thrusts. 
It then fell backwards, and released it courage- 
ous opponent, who, however, despite his wounds, 
maintained firm hold of his throat, until Mr. A. 
had rdoaded his gun, and, applying it to the 
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monster's ear, pat it oat of pain, and deprived it 
of the capalHlitj of doing farther mischief. 

Need I explsdn the occasion of this truly pro- 
vidential and almost miraculous rescue. The 
iayourite blood-hound, which on quitting- home 
be had left behind him, had continued howling 
all day, as if possessing a sort of prophetic pre- 
science of the accident, by which his owner's life 
would be placed in such extreme danger, and, 
having at length broken loose, had gone forth in 
quest of his missing master, and found him in 
time, but only just in time, to save him from one 
of the most horrible of deaths. 

The brave hunter, although much torn, con- 
trived to remove the cougar's scalp, t. «., theears^ 
and that portion of the skin between and around 
them, and also to return home, from whence he 
was fortunately not far distant ; nor did he, I am 
happy to be able to say, ever forget his faithful 
deliverer, but took the greatest care of him until 
be recovered from his wounds, which were of 
course severe, and constituted him his constant 
attendant night and day, till at length he died at 
the advanced age of nineteen years, full of days 
and of honour. 
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From Mr. Lee*s ** Stories of Strange Lands." 

A TAME PANTHER. 

This animal came from Coomassie wHh Mr« 
HutchisoDy the resident left there by Mr. Bow- 
dich, and, as he was very young, the efforts 
made by that gentleman and others to tame him, 
were completely saccessfuL Nothing alive was 
ever given to him to eat ; and so well was he 
trained, that frequently on their march to the 
coast, when the natives would not contribute any 
provisions, he would catch a fowl, and lay it at 
the feet of Mr, Hutchison, who always rewarded 
him with a select morsel. On arriving at Cape 
Coast, he was tied up for a few days with a slight 
cord, and after that remained at liberty, with a 
boy to watch that he did not annoy the officers of 
the castle. He especially attached himself to me 
and the Governor, probably because we bestowed 
more caresses on him than any one else : we took 
care, however, to keep his chws well filed, that 
we might not get an unintentional scratch. He 
was as playful as a kitten, and, a few days after 
his cord had been taken away, be took it into bis 
head to bound round the whole fort ; the boy ran 
after him, which he rabtaking for fun, only 
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increased his speed, and caused him to dash 
through all the narrow spaces. Most of the in- 
hahitants were frightened out of their senses, and 
it was highly amusing to see the sudden disappear- 
ance of all living things, even to the sentinels. 
When tired, he quietly walked in at my door, 
and his* pursuers found him lying on the ground 
beside me composing himself to sleep, whence 
be was taken without the least resistance. Sai's 
chief amusement was, standing on his hind l^^s, 
resting his fore paws on the window-sill, and 
fixing his head between them, in this posture to 
contemplate all that was going on in the town 
below. The Governor*s children, however, often 
disputed this post with him, and dragged him 
down by the tail, which he bore with perfect 
good humour. An old woman, who always 
swept the great hall before dinner, was perform-* 
ing her daily office with a small hand-brush, and 
consequently going oyer the floor nearly on hands 
and knees. Sai, who had been sleeping under 
one of the sofas, suddenly rushed out, and leap* 
ing on the woman's back, stood there with his 
head on one side, his tail swinging backwards 
and forwards, the very personification of mis- 
chief. The Governor and myself^ hearing the 
noise, also came to the scene of action, when Sai 
descended from his station, and held his head to 
i{s to \^e patted, jis if in approbation of his feat* 
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The time came for him to be embarked, and he 
was shut into a large strong cage, with iron bars 
in front, and put into a canoe ; while there, the 
motion made him restless, and he uttered a howl, 
which so frightened the canoe men, that they 
lost their balance, set up a howl in echo, and 
upset the canoe. We were watching his embark- 
tion from one of the castle windows ; and when 
we saw the cage floating on the waves, we gave 
our pet up as lost, and I am not sure that we did 
not make a trio in the cry ; but fortunately a boat 
immediately put ofi^ frcfm the ship, the men in 
which caught hold of the cage just as it was on 
the point of sinking. The panther was installed 
dose by the fore-mast, and I did not fail to pay 
him a visit the moment I went on board. He 
was very dull ; and, perhaps, a little sea-sick, 
but was half frantic with joy* on seeing me. 
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the shrpwreck of the head-quarters of the 
14th regiment. 

The following is an extract of a letter, received 
from one of the officers of the I4th regiment, 
giving a more detailed account of the disastrous 
shipwreck of the Duke of York brigantine, on 
board of which were the head-quarters and a 
company of the above regiment, on the night of 
Christmas-day last ; — 

In December last orders were received for 
the general removal of the regiment from the sta- 
tion it has occupied for the last two years, to St. 
Lucia and Dominica — ^the head-quarter division 
to proceed to the former island, via Barbadoes. 
On Christmas-eve, the Duke of Yorkbrigantine, 
a hired vessel, of small tonnage, arrived with in- 
structions to convey the head-quarters and one 
company to Barbadoes. This vessel formerly be- 
longed to the Government, was condemned about 
two years ago as unserviceable, and sold ; never- 
theless, the authorities at Barbadoes did not hesi- 
tate to re-engage her, as it would appear, for the 
especial purpose of conveying the principal divi- 
sion of the regiment, inadequate as she was in 
«very respect for such an undertaking — worn out, 

is proved by her having been condemned — 
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inost wretchedly tnaiined, and inefficiently equip- 
ped. 

In the afternoon of Ohristmas-day the division 
(consisting of six officers, 108 non-commissioned 
officers and men, thirty women and children, ser- 
vants, &c.) embarked with the baggage, and sailed 
out of English Harbour at sunset, the weather 
being as favourable as could be desired. Closely 
crowded, as under the best arrangement we must 
necessarily have been, yet the distress on that score 
was much aggravated by the loose and irregular 
manner in which luggage and various appurten- 
ances of the vessel were scattered about the decks ; 
and it was evident that both the master and the 
greater part of his crew were under the influence 
of too much drink. We sailed under a great 
press of canvass, and continued on a course bear- 
ing directly upon Guadaloupe, which is distant 
from Antigua about fifty miles. As night ad- 
vanced I felt inclined for repose, such as I might 
obtain, and with that intent I stretched myself 
upon the deck alongside the binnacle. To sleep 
was impossible from the continued blasphemy 
and obstreperous brawling of the master close 
to me, as he abused and continued to strike the 
helmsman at eveiy imaginary error in steering 
the vessel. About midnight, or a little after the 
noise had ceased, I gradually fell into an uneasy 
slumber, in wbich state I had not long remained 
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when the fearfal grating of the Tessel agroand 
awoke me. Ob, neyer, never» shall I foi^et 
that fearfal soimd, and the indescribable sensa- 
tion of terror it excited in all our minds — ^the 
horrors of an instantaneous watery grave were 
placed before us in all their dreadful reality— even 
now while I write I shudder at the contemplation. 
To attempt to analyse my feelings at that moment 
would be impossible, I could not concentrate 
them in any definite focus, and every one on 
board seemed to be in the same panic-stricken 
state, save the master, who it appears had fallen 
into a drunken collapse at the time when he 
should have changed the course of the vessel, and 
now, when he had wakened to a confused sense 
of his inextricably perilous situation, he began 
to vociferate a heap of contradictory and unin- 
telligible orders to a crew who were as regardless 
of him as the roaring breakers on every side, 
which were dashing his vessel to pieces. Vain 
efforts were made to extricate the vessel by the 
helmsman, but the wheel suddenly turned in his 
hand like a child's toy — the rudder having been 
torn away. During this brief space we continued 
dashing fearfully against the rocks, momentarily 
expecting the awftd and apparently inevitable 
death. Man's dSTorts to save us it was evident 
were futile. One incomprehensible, omnipotent 
Being, kind, watchful, abundant in mercy, was 
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alone able to preserve us from utter destruction ; 
to Him, therefore, I looked up, and, unworthy 
as I am. He did not disregard ray prayer, glory, 
praise and honour, be to his holy name, now and 
for ever. Amen. 

As soon as we had in some measure recovered 
from the first shock, we began to adopt the best 
alternatives which held out any prospects of safety. 
The pumps were set to work, one of which I 
superintended; and the soldiers, poor fellows, 
exerted themselves wonderfully, but all to no 
purpose. The vessel filled rapidly, and the poor 
half-naked women, with their unconscious little 
ones smiling amid the chaos which prevailed, 
were forced from the lower deck, which they had 
occupied, by the rushing of the water upon them. 
Oh ! it would have rent the most obdurate heart 
to have witnessed our condition ! the fast perish- 
ing wreck, closely crowded with so many^retched 
beings, without a vestige of hope left them on this 
fflde eternity ! The conduct of every one on board 
was, however, under the fearful circumstances, 
most exemplary and heroic ; not a shriek nor a 
cry escaped the weakest ; every one seemed to be 
too deeply impressed with silent awe to give utter- 
ance to weak bewailing. 

The shore of Guadaloupe, through the obscu- 
rity, appeared to be distant five or six miles, but, 
as we had not a single piece of ordnance on board 
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ToUeys of mnaketry were fired in hopes of attract* 
ing the attetition of the inhabitants of the ooast, 
if there were anj, and a signal light was hoisted 
to the topmast. In this state of awfiil suspense 
we continued from the time we struck (balf-past 
one A.M.) until daybreak, the vessel dashing^ npcm 
the Toek8 amid the roaring breakers. Aboat 
three o'clock Ensign Mackie and two men Tolan- 
teered to attempt reaching the shore in a boat ; 
and, in the meanwhile, strong efforts were made to 
form rafts, by cutting away the booms, &c., to 
cling to in the event of the vessel going to pieces 
before aid arrived. Dim lights were seen in the 
direction of the coast, which we fondly imagined 
for some time were boats coming out to our assist- 
ance, but they suddenly expired, and with tbein 
our hopes. I subsequently learned that they were 
fishermen. Every moment appeared an age, but 
as soon as day began to dawn, dark objects wer6 
Seen in various directions above the water, which 
we anxiously hoped were boats approaching ; btit j 
^las ! we were again disappointed, they were 
merely portions of the reef upon which we had • 
split. A little before sunrise^ however, those 
possessed of better sight than myself descried 
boats, real substantial boats, approaching — no 
mistake was possible, they were boats — ^they 
reached us — we all got on board and landed on 
terra Jirma, once more in safety, not a soul hav- 
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ing perished. We landed at the little town or 
village of St. Rose, about nine o'clock a.m., and 
the inhabitants^ hostile as the government to which 
they belong has ever been to our nation, behaved 
with truly Christian hospitality to all of us, shel- 
tering, clothings and feeding the women and 
children, and giving vacant houses for the soldiers 
to occupy. We had no clothes besides what we 
had on, and very little of the baggage was ulti- 
mately saved. We remained at St. Rose until 
the 31 St of December, when we were all conveyed 
back to Antigua in the Inconstant brig of 18 
guns, and a sloop of war, which place, thanks to 
God, we reached in safety. 
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The following article ii extracted from one of a series 
of papers which have recently appeared in « Tait's 
Magazine." They are entitled, « Wild Sports of the 
West, or a few weeks' adventures among the Hudson 
Bay fur traders." Wo have selected some of the 
most spirit-stirring portions of one of those papers. 

SHOOTING WILD TUBKBT8 AND S8CAPB VBOM ▲ 
WOW. 

Jacques and I kept up with each other for 
some time after we left you. We soon got on 
the trail of the hunters, (and I wish I had kept 
on it,) hut, hearing distant reports in an almost 
opposite direction from that we were pursuing, I 
left Jacques, and turned off at right angles from 
the track, hoping thus to save a long circuitous 
ride ; but I soon found out my error, for, coming 
to a very thick part of the forest, I dismounted, 
and led my horse through many winding paths, 
till I once more reached the open wood, when to 
my dismay, I found I was utterly ignorant in 
which direction I had come, or how to proceed. 
I wandered about, amusing myself by shooting 
turkeys, hoping the hunters might pass withiu 
hearing of the reports; but in this I was grievously 
mistaken. However, after some time, I once 
more got on the trail, and, immediately after. 
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came upon four Indians, who had been left by 
the hnnters to iSay the carcasses of half-a-dozen 
wolves, shot out of a pack of a score or more, 
which had been surprised by the hunters while 
devouring an elk. From this party, I learned 
that it was useless to proceed in search of the 
hnnters, as I could scarcely expect to make up 
with them before the night came on, when I would 
undoubtedly lose the track. I therefore, guided 
by one of the Indians, who are never at a loss, 
even in the most intricate parts of the forest, as 
to their route, set o£P in this direction. We had 
reached the opposite end of the cedar swamp, 
and I could see the illumination from Mr. C*— — 's 
watch-fires, when, by a singular want of caution 
on my part, I found myself unexpectedly in a 
situation, of the greatest danger. The Indian 
had, by imitating the cry of a specie84^of owl, 
succeeded in discovering several turkeys on their 
roosts. I dismounted, and, having tethered my 
horse, proceeded to bring them down one by one. 
I had killed three when the Indian pointed to a 
tree at a few yards distance, on which several 
were perched. I got my gun in readiness ; and 
desiring my companion to stay with the horse, I 
made my way as noiselessly as possible among 
the thick brushwood, and having reached a suit- 
able hiding place close to the tree, I fired both 
barrels, and brought down two splendid turkeys. 
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beings all 1 conld discern from my retreat I 
then left my gun, without loading it agam, lean- 
ing against a tree, and proceeded towards some 
bushy nnderwoody among which both birds fell* 
After forcing my way through numerous obstacles, 
I found that, before I could reach the desired 
spot, i should have to creep below a large fallen 
branch. 1 did not hesitate, but knelt down; 
and had got my head out on the other side, when 
I was startled by hearing a ferocious yell, uttered 
apparently close alongside. I looked cautiously 
round, and through the interstices of the leaves 
above me, but nothing was to be seen. Again th^ 
yell thrilled on my ear, seeming nearer, if possir 
ble, than before ; while at the same instant the 
Indian uttered a warning cry. I now felt that 
I was in a serious scrape, and heartily repented 
having ventured so far for the ^ake of two paltry 
turkeys. Shutting my eyes, I expected every 
moment to feel myself torn by the fangs of some 
large and ferocious animal. Being completely 
under the branch and its incumbent bed of leaves, 
1 could make no attempt at defence, unless the 
assailant should commence operations in front, 
when I could try the effect of a pistol ballon him« 
Comforting myself with the latter suggestion, I 
was about to raise myself, (for I had Men flat 
on my face through fear) and once more look 
about me, when suddenly I felt a warm but feitd 
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breath pass over my face, followed by the well 
known gurr of a wolf, close to my ear. Turning 
my head to see the fuU extent of my danger, my 
eyes met the glaring pupils and white fangs of 
the animal. A few seconds passed, and it was 
still gazing on me, no doubt calculating the ex- 
tent of the meal it would have when it commenced 
operations, and, in the interim, employing the 
time in sharpening its teeth, and gurring hide- 
ously ; another second elapsed, a gush of blood 
spouted from a wound in its breast, and, with a 
deafening howl, which completely hushed the re- 
port of a rifle, fired at a little distance, it rolled 
over and expired. An Indian trapper of Mr. 
C 's party immediately after made his ap- 
pearance ; and, baring assisted to extricate me 
from my uneasy posture, told me that, having 

been sent out by Mr. C , along with several 

others, to shoot turkeys on the sWamp, he had 
wandered about without discovering any game, 
until he fell in with my guide, who acquainted 
him with my where-abouts and occupation, and 
mentioned that he had heard the cry of a wolf in 
the direction I had gone ; but as he knew I was 
well armed, he had no fear of me. ** At this mo- 
ment," added the trapper, " we bolth heard the 
cry of the animal, and simultaneously shouted 
to you. I then forced my way among the brush- 
wood in search of yon ; and, hearing the often 
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repeated growl of the aoimal, concluded you must 
be Id some danger. I beat the bush all round, 
without seeing either you or the wolf, for some 
time. The moment I saw the brute, I fired ; and 
it is well for you the wound proved immediately 
mortal.*- " Yon may well belieye," concluded 
Charles, *' 1 returned grateful thanks to the 
Indian trapper for his timely assistance ; and bay* 
ing picked up the turkeys, we made the best of 
our way to the spot where I left my horse, (leavt 
ing the grim carcass of the wolf as a supper foe 
some of his hungry companions,) and set o£f io 
this direction, determined to let nothing tempt 
me to more adventures until I had procured a 
good night'sj rest. / 

BALD-HEADED EAGLE, AND RATTLESNAKE^ ft NEST. 

We had passed the part of the stream alluded 
to, without seeing a single living creature, when 
suddenly Jacques caught my arm, and pointed 
to a large bird soaring majestically far above out 
heads, like a passing mote on the clear blue sky. 
1 could not, at the time, account for the ec&tMyr 
expressed by my companion, as, with strained 
and unwinking eyes, he eagerly followed the 
flight of the bird, which, after getting consider- 
ably ahead of us, turned, and wheeling gradually 
downwards, hoverejl a few hundred feet above 
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the stream, and tben, as suddenly as if shot, 
darted headlong below the bank. We made all 
haste to reach the spot where it had disappeared ; 
bat, ere we had gone many yards, it rose, with a 
succession of harsh but exulting screams, from 
among the reeds, bearing a wild duck in its 
talons ; and, skimming lightly through the air^ 
apparently unencumbered by the size or weight 
of its prey, alighted on the top of a high rock, 
about a quarter of a mile farther off. We again 
pnshed on, keeping a strict watch on the object 
of our pursuit, which Jacques, in his eagerness 
hardly found breath to tell me, was the black 
bald-headed eagle — a species very rarely seen 
past of the Rocky Mountains, and, in general, so 
difficult to kill or capture, that, among the In- 
dians, he who has the good fortune to obtain a 
specimen, is either murdered by some of his 
nation, who envy his success, or raised by 
them to the station of petty chief. The head 
and talons, with th^pinion feathers, are con- 
sidered the most valuable ornaments that can be 
worn in the head-dress of a chief, and aire fre- 
quently handed down, as heir-looms, from father 
to son. Jacques had several times met with 
these birds in the course of his peregrinations ; 
but had never, as yet, the good fortune to shoot 
one. 
As we approached the hitherto ui\trodden sitnei- 
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tioD^ diown by oar magnlBceot qaany to discnss 
bis pr^, we had to pass over a smaU hiUock ; 
and, wbile on the top of it, notwithstanding 
Jacques* feais lest I should scare the eagle, I 
coold not resist the temptation to remain for a few 
moments a spectator of its movements. We 
were now not more than a hundred and fifky 
yards from it ; bat it did not appear to have ob- 
served our approach. The whole snrronnding 
scene, as I hastily glanced over it, was exquisitely 
lovely : bat the rock, on the summit of which the 
noble bird stood — shrieking, and flapping his 
immense wings, while his powerful beak and 
talons were buried in the flesh of his victim- 
attracted my especial attention. In the distance, 
it appeared like the colossal figure of a Syren, 
dotJied in sea-green drapery, and presiding over 
the beautifully clear and sparkling water, that, 
with an unceasing and sweetly harmonious 
gargle, laved its fish-like extremity. But, hark ! 
what*s that ? The report gf a rifle. The sound 
reverberated from rock to rock, until caught up 
by and returned in deeper notes, from the 
mighty forest. The eagle rose heavily from his 
prey ; by powerful efibrts, flew a few yards, while 
large drops of blood pattered thickly on the sur- 
face of the water ; tiien, tumbling over in the 
air, the feathered monarch fell dead on the 
opposite bank, while the dying echoes of the report 
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'still sounded in my ears, like deep moans from 
the inmost recesses of the woods. While I had 
been gazing on the beauties of unassisted nature 
displayed around, Jacques had crept softly along 
the bank, until within ninety yards of the game, 
when, finding a suitable resting-place for his rifle, 
iie had taken his unerring aim» and fired with 
deadly efiect. Immediately after observing the 
fall of the bird, he leaped into the water, swam 
across, and, ere I left my post of observation, re- 
turned, and flung his weighty pri^e at my feet. 
We sat down together on a large stone— almost 
buried by the long prairie grass which grew 
luxuriantly on both sides of the river-— rand, while 
Jacques expatiated on an Indian superstition with 
xegajrd to the origin of the race of black bald 
eagles (which I have unfortunately allowed to 
escape my memory) , I took out my note-book 
and pencil, and prepared to write in short-hand 
the autobiography of my companion, when, to 
my amazement, he suddenly stopped his narra- 
tion, and, uttering a scream of horror, leaped off 
the stone, and seized his rifle. Although per- 
fectly bewildered by the suddenness of this ex- 
traordinary movement, and without the smallest 
conjecture as to the occasion, yet, perceiving that 
danger was to be apprehended close at hand, I 
instantaneously grasped my gun, and followed 
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the hasty steps of the hunter. When we had 
gone about five and twenty yaids, Jacques 
stopped, and pointed to the seat we had jost left. 
A large rattle-snake was coiling itself on the top 
of the stone, while two others were proceeding to 
examine the dead ea^le, and the head of a fourth 
protruded from a hole under the stone — we had, 
in fact been seated over a nest of these reptiles. 
Our danger was not, however, very great. The 
quick-eared half-breed had detected the rattling 
sound, which, by a wise provision of the Creator, 
they are oompeUed to make when advancing^ to 
the attack, and, on looking downwards, he per- 
ceived two large snakes winding through the long 
grass behind him. I cannot, however, account 
for his excessive fear at the sight of these crea- 
tures, (as they are as frequently met with as al- 
most any other species in North America) but by 
supposing that he inherited from his mother, or 
derived during bis long residence among the 
Indians, the superstitious dread^^lmost amount- 
ing to horrer, regarding this species of serpent, as 
the embodied appearance of the bad spirit — with 
which many tribes of red men are impregnated. 
But, whether this was the case, or whether 
Jacques really was (what he afterwards professed 
himself to have been) airaid lest the sopents 
should try the much disputed power of fascinatbn 
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upon him or not, I cannot say ; but he quickly 
recovered from his alarm, and joined me in firing 
at them, which obliged them to retire to tiieir hole, 
while wc picked up the dead eagle, which, to my 
companion's delight, was uninjured. We then 
proceeded in search of a safer spot to rest on. 



NOBJJB FOBBEABANCE. 



A gentleman in Bengal kept an enormous 
royal tiger in a cage, and on one occasion he 
caught a Pariah dog, (the common Tillage dog 
of India) and devoted him to destruction by 
throwing him into the fangs of the furious animal. 
The Pariah stood upon the defensive, showing 
no fear for his enemy, and acted with such bold- 
ness in this perilous situation, that he not only 
astonished the tiger, but also the spectators. He 
went into a corner of the cage, and whenever the 
tiger approached, seized him by the lip or the 
nose, making him roar most piteously. The 
latter, however, impelled by appetite (for no other 
supply was given him for several days,] repeatedly 
renewed the attack. The result was ever the 
same. At length the tiger began to treat the 
dog with more deference, and allowed him not 
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only to eat themress of rice and meat furnished to 
bim dailj for his own subsistence, but even re-, 
frained from any attempt to disturb his rest. 
The two animals,' after some weeks, became 
completely courteous, and each showed symptoms 
of attachment to the other. But the most extras 
ordinary circumstance was, that when the dog^ 
was allowed his liberty, he continued to consider 
the cage as his home, always returning to it with 
confidence ; and when the tiger died, he be- 
moaned his loss with the most piteous howling. 
The Pariah was kept by the gentleman till he 
died. 
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